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PROLOGUE 


, ]* Troy, there lies the Scene: From Iſles of Greece 

The Princes Orgillous, their high Blood chaf d, 
a Have to the Port of Athens ſent their Ships, 
Fraught with the Minifters and Inſtruments 
Of cruel War : Sixty aud nine that wore _ ' 
Their Crownets Regal from th' Athenian Bax 
Put forth toward Phrygia, and their Vow is made. 
To ranſack Troy, within whoſe ſtrong immures 
The raviſh'd Helen, Menelaus' 7 
With wanton Paris ſleeps, and that's the Quarrel. 
* Jo Tenedos they come, e 
And the deep-drawing Barks db there diſgorge 
Their warlike Fraughtage: Now'on Dardan Plains, 
The freſh and yet unbruiſed Greeks, ds pitch 
Their brave Pavillions. Priam's ſix-gated City, 
Dardan, and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troieng - 
And Anterionidus, with maſſy Staplss, | 
And correſponſive and fulfilling! Bolts, 
Stir up the Sons of Troy. 
Now Expectation tickling skittiſh Spirits, | 
On one and other ſide, Trojan and Greek, \ 
Sets all on hazard. . And hither am I come ; 
A Prologue arm'd, but not in confidence __. © 
Of Author's Pon, or Actors Voice ; but ſuited 
In like Conditions, as our Argument; 8 
To tell yow (fair Beholders) that our Play WOT. 
Leaps o er the vaunt and firſtlings of thoſe Broils, | 
Beginning in the middle: Starting Len away, 
To what may be digeſted in a play: 
Like, or find. Fault, do as your Ploaſiires wats, © 
Now good, or bad, tis but the chance of Mar. / 


A2, 


Dramatis Perſona. | 


Riam, - - 
He&or, 

Troilus, 
Paris, 
Deiphobus, 
Helenus, 
4Eneas;, 
Pandarus, 
Antenor, 


Agamemnon, 
Achilles, 
Ajax, 
Menelaus, 


hes, 
Neſtor, 


Diomedes, 
Patroclus, 
Therſites, 


Calchas, 


hy, 
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Helen, i ife 0 Menelaus, in Love with Paris. 
Andromache, Wife to Hector. 
Creſſida, Dang bter 0 ee in Love with 


Troilus, 


Trojan and Geck Soldiers, with other Artendants, 


SCENE TW and the Grecian Camp. 


TROL. 


"CRESSID 4% 


ACT1 SCENE FT 
4 5 SCEN E, Troy. 1 


Enter Pandarus and Troilus® 
Oo OO CEL 2, 


ALL here myVarlet, I'll unarm again 
2 Why ſhould 1 war without the Walls 
of Troy, _ | [ thing 
That find ſuch cruel Battle here wi- 
Each Trojan tbat is Maſter of his Heart, 
Let him to Field, Troilus alas hath none. 
| — Pian. Will this Geer ne'er be mended? 
 Tr01, The Greeks are ſtrong, and skilful to their 
Strength, _. | „ 
Fierce to their Skill, and to their Fierceneſs yaliant, 
But I am weaker than a Woman's Tear, ü 


. Tamer than Sleep, fonder 
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than Ignorance, - © 
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6 | Trowrvs and Cans SIDA: 
Leſs valiant than the Virgin in the Night, _ 
And skilleſs as unpraQis'd Infancy. : y 

Pan, Well, I have told you enough of this: For my 
part, 141 not meddle nor make any farther. He that 


will have a Cake out of the Wheat, muſt needs tarry 
the Grinding. 


Troi, Have I not tarried ? 4 (ting. 
Pan. Ah, the Grinding ; but you-muſt tarrythe Boul- 
Troi, Have I net tarried ? [ning. 


Pan. Ay, the Boulting; but you muſt tarry the Leay's 

Troi, Still have I tarried. | 
Pan. Ay. to the Leav'ning : but here's yet in the word 
herexfter, the Kneading, the making of the Cake, the heat- 
ing of the Oven, andthe Baking ; nay you muſt ſtay the 

cooling tao, or you may chance to burn your Lips. 

Trvi, Patience her ſelf, what Goddeſs e'er ſhe be, 
Doth leſſer blench at Sufferance, than 1 do: - 
At Priam's Royal Table I do fit F: 

And when, fair Crefi4 comes into 2 

So, Traitor When ſhe comes? when ia fie thence? 

Pan. Well, 

She look'd yeſternight fairer than ever I ſaw her look, 
Or any Woſnan elfe. | #7 | og 
- Troi, I was about to tell thee, when my Heart, 

As wedged with a Sigh, would rive in twain, 

Left Hector, or my Father ſhould perceive me, 

I have (as when the Sun doth light a Storm) 

Buried this ſigh, in wrinkle of a ſmile 2 5 
But Sorrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming Gladneſs, 
Is like that Mirth Fate turns to ſudden Sadneſs, _ 

Pan. And her Hair were not ſomewhatdarker than He- 
len's-- well go to, there were no more Compariſon be- 
tween the Women. But for my part ſhe is myKinſwoman, 
I would not (as they term it) praiſe it but I would ſom 
Body had heard her talk yeſterday as I did: I will no 
diſpraiſe your'Sifter Caſſandra's Wit, but— — 

Tri. O Pandarus ! I tell thee, Pandarus 

When 1 do tell thee, there my Hopes lie drown'd, 
Reply not in how many Fathoms deep « 
They lye iatrench'd. I tell thee, Tam mad! 


* 
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Ta ot us d CR RESSIDA 7 
In Creſſid's Love. Thou anſwer'ſt, ſhe is Fair, 


Pour'ſt in the open Ulcer of my Heart, 0 
Her Eyes, her Hair, her Cheek, her Gate, her Voice, 


4 Handeſt in thy Diſcourſe— © that! her Hand. 
f (In whoſe Compariſon, all Whites are Ink _ 
7... | Writing theit own ye N to whoſe ſoft ſejzure 
The Cignets down is harſh, and Spirit of Senſe | 
. Hard as the Palm of Ploughman. This thou tell'ſt me; 


As true thou tell'ſt me; when I ſay I love her: 
„But ſaying thus, inſtead of Oil and Balm, 
Thou lay ſt in every gaſh that Love hath given me, 


„ a7 % 


.4 The Knite that made it. 
t» Pan. I ſpeak no more than Truth. 
* Troi. Thou doſt not ſpeak ſo mych, 


Pan, Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her be as ſhe 
is, if ſhe be fair, tis the better for her; and ſhe be nor, 
ſhe has the mends in her own hands. 
a Troi, Good Pandarus ; how now, Pandarus ? | 
Pan, I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
| on of her, and ill-· thought on of you: Gone between and 
ek between, but ſmall thanks for my labour. 
5 Troi. What art thou angry, Pandarus? what, with me?: 
85 Pan. Becauſe ſhe'is Kin to me, therefore ſhe's not ſo 
| fair as Helen; and ſhewere not Kin to me, ſhe would be as 
fair on Friday, as Helen is on Sunday. But what care I ? 1 
care not and ſne Were u Black- a- more, *tis all one to me. 
Troi. Say I, ſhe ds not fair? | 
Pan, I do not care whether you do or no. She's a fool 
7 to ſtay behind her Father: Let her to the Greeks, 
and ſo I'll telt her the next time I ſee her; for my 
part, I'll meddle nor make no more i' th' matter 
Troi. Pandarus 8 | 
Pan, Not I. 
Troi. Sweet Pandarns —— . | | 
Pan. Fray you fpeak no more to me, I will leave 
all as I found it, and there's an end. [Exit Pandarus.- 
| {Sound Alarum, 
Troi. Peace, you ungracious Clamours, peace rudeSounds,. 
Fools on both ſides. Helen muſt needs be fair, 
When with your N you daily paint her thus. G 
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38 Tor us and CRESSIDA, 
] cannot fight upan this Argument, | 
It is too ſtar vd a Subject for my Sword: ' 
But Pandarus——O Gods! bow do you plague me?! 
I carinot come to Creſſid, but by Pandarus, 

And he's as teachy to be woo'd to woo, 

And ſhes is ſtubborn, chaſte, againſt all ſute. 

Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's Love, 

What Creſſid is, what Pandar, and what we: 

Her Bed 1s India, there ſhe lyes, a Pearl; 
Between our Ilium, and wherę ſhe reſides | 

Let it be call'd the mild and wandring Flood, 

Our ſelf the Merchant, and this ſailing Pandar 


Our doubtful Hope, our Convoy, and our Bark, 
Alarum. Enter: ZEgeas, 


By - ne. How now, Prince Troilus ? 
" Wherefore not i' th' Field ! ' 


Troi. Becauſe not there; this Woman's anſwer ſorts, 


For womaniſh it is to be trom thence : 


What News, A#neas, from the Field to-day ?. 
ZEns,That Paris is returned home, and hurt. 
Troi. By whom, ZEneas ? | 
Ene. Troilus, by Menelaus. 


Troi. Let Paris bleed, tis but a ſcar to Scorn; 


Paris is gor'd with Menelaus Horn. l Alarum. 
ne. Hark, what good Sport is out of Town to-day: 
Troi. Better at home, if Would I might, were May 
But to the Sport abroad are you bound thither ? 
Ene. In all ſwift haſte. . : 4 
Troi. Come, go we then together.  [Exeunt. 
Enter Creſſida and a Servant, 5 
Cre, Who were thoſe went by? 
Ser. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 
Cre. And whither go they? 
Ser, Up to the Eaſtern Tower, 
W hoſe height commands as ſubject all the Vale, 


Js ſee the Battle; Hector, whoſe. Patience 


Is as a Virtue fix'd, to-day was mov'd : 


He chid Andromache, and ſtruck his Armorer, 


And like as there were Husbandry in War, 
Before the Sun roſe, he was harneſt light, 


- 
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And to the field goes he; Where ev'ry Flower 
/ Did as a Prophet weep what it foreſaw, 

In Hecter's Wrath,  _ 

Cre. What was his cauſe of Anger? | 
Ssͤer. The noiſe goes this; There is among the Greeks 
A Lord of Trojan Blood, Nephew to Hector, 

They call him Ajax. f 
Cre, Good; and what of him | 
Ser. They ſay he is a very Man per ſe, and ſtands alone. 
Cre. So do all Men, unleſs they are drunk, Sick, or 

have no _ | + an 

. Ser. This Man, Lady, hath robb'd many Beaſts of their 

particular Additions, he is as valiant as the Lyon, churliſh 

= as the Bear, flow as the Elephant; a Man into whom Na- 
ture hath ſe crouded Humours, that his Valour is cruſht 
into Folly, his Folly ſauced with Diſcretion: There is no 
Man hath a Virtue, that he hath nota Glimpſe of, nor an g 
Man an Attaint, but he carries ſome Stain of it. He is 
melancholy without Cauſe, and merry againſt the Hair 
he hath the Joints of every thing, but every thing ſo out 

of Joint, that he is a gouty Briareus, many Hands and 
no uſe ; or purblinded Argus, all Eyes and no Sight. 

Cre. But how ſhould this Man (that makes me ſmile) 
make Hector angry? USE | 

Ser. They ſay, he Yeſterday cop'd Hector in the Battal 
and ſtruck him down, the Diſdain and Shame whereof 

hath ever ſince kept Hector faſting and waking. 4 

27 d Enter Pandarus. 
Cre, Who comes here: 

Ser. Madam, your Uncle Pandarus. 
Cre, Hector's a gallant Man. | 
Ser. As may be in the World, Lady: 
Pan, What's that? what's that? 
Cre. Good morrow, Uncle Pandarus. | 
Pan. Good morrow, Couſin Crefiid : what do you ta'k 

of ?- good marrow, Alexander; how do you, Couſin ? © 

when were you at Ilium ? NI | 

Cre. This Morning; Uncle. 


Tar. What were you talking of, when Icame? was? 
2 5 Racer 
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10 .TrxonLvs and CRESSIDA. 
Hector arm- d and gone, ere ye came to nium ! Helon was 
not up? was ſhe? 

Cre. Hector was gone, but Helen was not up. 

Pan. E' en ſo; Hector was ſtirring Techn c 

Cre. That were we talking of, and of his Anger. 

Pan. Was he angry ? 

Cre. So he lays here. 

Pan. True, he was ſo; I know the cauſe too, he'l 
15 about him to Day I can tell them that; and there's 
Troilus will not come far behind him, let them take heed 
of Troilus; I can tell them that too. 

Cre. What is he angry too ? 

Pan, Who, Troilus: 

Troilus is the better Man of the two. 

Cre. Oh Jupiter; there's no Compariſon. 

Pan. What not between Troilus and Hedtor ? do you 
know a Man if you ſee him ? 

Cre. Ay, if ever I ſaw him before, and no him. 

Pan, Well, 1 ſay Troilus is Troilus. 

Cre. Then you ſay, as I ſay, 


_ 


Por lam ſure he is not Hector. 


Pan. No, nor Hefor is not Troilus in ſome degrees; | 
Cre, *Tis juſt to each of them, be is himſelf, 

Pan. Himſelf? alas poor Troilus ] I Would he were. 
Cre. So he is. 
Pan. Condition ] had gone bare · foot ts India. 

Cre. He is not Hector. "ated 
Pan. Himſelf? no, he's nothimſelf,would he were him: 


ſelf; well, the Gods are above, time muſt friend or end; 
| well, Troilus, well, I would my Heart were in her Bo- 


dy no, Hector is not a better Man than Troilus. 
Gre, Excuſe me. 
Pan, He 1s Elder, 
Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 
Pan. Th' other's not come to't, you ſhall tell meane: 
ther Tale when th” 'other's: "come to'tx Hetor ſhall nor 


have his Wit this Year, 


Cre, He fhall not need it, if he have his own, 
pan. Nor bis Qualities. 5 
Cre. No matter, . - 

1 | an; 
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Pan. Nor his Beauty. 
Cre, Twould not become him, his own's better, | 
Pan, You have no Judgment, Neice; Helen her ſelf 
ſwore th* other Day, that Troilusforabrown Favour, (for 
ſo 'tis Imuſt confeſs) not brown neither 
Cre. No, but brown. 
Pan. Faith to ſay Truth, brown and not brown, 
Cre. To ſay the Truth, true and not true. 
Pan. She prais'd his Complexion above Paris. 
Cre. Why Paris hath Colour enough. 
Pan. So he has. | 
Cre. Then Troilus ſhould have too much; if ſhe prais'd 
him above, his Complexion is higher than his, he faving 
Colour enough, and the other higher, is cooflaming a 
Praiſe for a good Complexion. I had as lieve Helen's 
golden Tongue had commended Iroilus for a copper Noſe. 
Pan. I ſwear to you, 
I think Helen loves him better than Paris, 
Cre. Then ſhe's a merry Greek indeed. 
- n.Nay, I am ſure ſhe does. She came to him th'other 
Day into the compaſt Window; and you know he his 
not paſt three ot four Hairs on bis Chin. | 
Cre. Indeed a Tapſter's Arithmetick may ſoon bring 
his particulars therein te a Total. | | 
Pan. Why he is very Young, and yet will he within 
three Pound lift as much as his Brother Hecker. 
Gre. Is he ſo-young a Man, and fo old a Lifter ? 
Pan. But to prove to you that Helen loves him, ſhe 
came and puts me her white Hand to hiscloven Chin, 
Gere. Juno have Merey, how came it Cloyen } 
Pan. Why, you know 'tis dimpled. | 53 
I think his ſmiling becomes him better, than any Man 
in all Phrygia. $3 ET * 
Cre. Oh, he ſmiles valiantly. 
Pan. Does he not? 
Cre. O yes, and 'twere a Cloud in Autumn. | 
Pay, Why go to then—but to prove to you that 
Helen loves 1rpilms, * ; g-4 4 
Cre, Troilus will ſtand to the Proof, if you'll prove it ſo. 
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Pan. Troilus? why he eſteems her no more, than I e- 
ſteem an addle Egg. 

Cre. It you loyc an addle Egg, as well as you love an 
idle Head, you would eat Chickens i' th' ſhell. 

Pan. I cannot chuſe but laugh to think how ſhe tick- 
led bis Chin; indeed ſhe kas a Maryel's white Hand, I 
muſt needs confeſs. 

Cre. Without a Rack, 

Pan. And ſhetakes upon her to ſpy a white Hair on 
his Chin. 

Cre. Alas, poor Chin! many a Wart is richie, 

Pan. But: there was ſuch laughing, Queen Hecuba 
laught that her Eyes run o'er, 

Cre. With Milftones. | 

Pan, And Caſſandra laught. 

ECEre. But there was more temperate Fire under he pot 
of her Eyes; Did her Eyes run o'er too ? 

Pan. And Hector laught. ' 

Cre. At what was all this laughing: 

Pan. Marry at the White Hair, that Helen ſpied on 
Troilus Chin. 

Cre. And t'had beena green Hair, I mould have laught 
00. N 

Pan. They laught not ſo much at 5 Hair as at his 
pretty Anſwer. 

Cre. W hat was his Anſwer? 

Pan. Quoth ſhe, here's but two and fifty Hairs on 
your Chin, and one of them is white. 

Cre. This is her Queſtion. 

Pan. That's true, make no queſtion of FURY Two and 
fifty Hairs, quoth he, and one white, that white Hair is 
my Father, and alFthe reſt are his Sons, Jupirer, quoth 
fe, which of theſe Hairs is Paris, my Husband? the 
forked ene, queth he, pluck*r out and give it him: Bat 
there was ſuch laughing, and Helen ſo bluſh'd, and Paris 
ſo chaft, and all the reſt ſo laught, that it paſt. 

Cre. So let it now. 
For it has been a great wbile going by. 

Pan, Well. Cauſin, i, 
I told you a thing Yeſterday ; think on't. 


” 
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Cre. So I do. x 
Pan. Vll be ſworn 'tis true; he will weep an twere 
a Man born in April, | [Sound a Retreat, 
15 Cre. And I'll ipring up in his Tears, as twere a Nettle 
na gainſt May. | | 
= © Pan. Hark, they are coming from the Fie'd, ſhall we 
ſtand up here and ſee them, as they ”=_ towards Ilium ? 
good Neice do, ſweet Neice Creſſtda, 
Cre. At your pleaſure, + 
Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent Place, here we 
may ſee moſt bravely, I'll tell you them all by their 
© Names, as they pak by, but mark Troztus above thereſt.” 
„ ce ZEneas paſſes over the Stage. 
Cre. Speak not ſo loud. \ * 
Pan. That's Zneas; is not that a brave Man! he's one 


of the Flowers of Troy, I can tell you, but mark Troilus, 
vou ſhall ſee anon. | | 


Cre. Who's that? 


« Antenor paſſes over the Stage. 
Pan. That's Antenor, he has a ſhrewd Wit, I can tell 
you, and he's a Man good enough, he's one o* th' ſoundeſt 
Judgment in Troy whoſoever, and a proper Man of Per- 
ſon ; when comes Troilus? I'll ſhew you Troilus anon; if 
he ſee me. you ſhall ſee him nod at me. 
Cre. Will he give you the nod? 
Pan. You ſhall ſee. 
Cre. It he do the Rich fkall have more: 
16535 HNector pa ſſes over. | 
Pan. That's Hector, that, that, look you, that, there's 
2 Fellow! Gathy way, Hector, there's a brave Man, Neice, 
O brave Hector Look how. he looks? there's a Counte- 
nance! is't not a brave Man? | N 
Cre. O brave Man! 


Pan. Is he not? It does a Man's Heart good, look you 
what hacks are on his Helmet; look you yonder, de you 
ſee? Look you there? There's no jeſting; laying on 
take't off who will, as they ſay; there he hacks, i 
Cre. Be thoſe with Swords: RAY 
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Paris n over, | 

Pan. Swords, any thing, he cares not, and the Devil 
vorne to him, it's all one ; by Godslid it does ones 
Heart good. Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paris : 
Look e yonder, Neice, is't not a gallant Man too, is't 
mot ? 75 this is brave now: W- ˖ n&o ſaid he came home 
hurt to Day ? He's not hurt; why, this will do Helen's 
Heart good now, ha? Would I could ſee Troilus now, 
you fhall ſee Troilus anon. 

Cre. Who's that ? 

Helenus paſſes over. 
* Pan. That's Helenas. I marvel where Troilus ia, that's H. 
lenu.— I think he went not forth to Day; that's * 

Cre. Can Helenus fight, Uncle? 

Pan. Helenus,no— Yes, he'll fight indifferent well— 
I maryel where Troilus isz hark, do you not hear the 
People cry Troilus ? Helenus is a Prieſt, 

Cre, What ſneaking Fellow comes yonder ? 

Troilus paſſes over. 
Dan. Where! Yonder? That's Deiphobus. ' Tis Troilus! 
There's a Man, Neice—hem-— brave Jane z the _— 
-of Chivalry. g 

Cre. Peace, for ſhame, peace: 

Pan. Mark him, note him: O brave Troilus: Loak 
well upon him, Niece, look you how his Sword is bloodi- 
ed, and his Helm more hack'd than Heffor's, and how 
he looks, and how he goes! O admirable Youth ! he 
ne'er ſaw three and twenty. Go thy way Troilus, go thy 
way; had I a Sifter were a Grace, ora Daughter a God- 
deſs, he ſhould take his choice. O admirable Man! Paris? 
Paris is dirt to him, and I warrant, Helen to change 
would give Mony to boot. 

Enter common Soldiers.” 

Cre. Here come more, 

Pan. Aſſes, Fools, Dolts, Chaff * Bran, Chai and 
Bran; Porridge after Meat. I could live and dye i'th' Eyes 
of Troilus. Ne'er look, ne' ex look; the Eagles are gone, 
Crows and Daws, Crows and Daws: d had rather be ſuch 
a Man as Troilus, than Agamemnon and all Greece. | 
Cre. There is among the Greeks Achilles, a better Man 
chan Troilus. e Pans 


| - Taomnvs and CartsSIDA. If 


ea. Achilles? a Dray-· man, a Porter, a very Camel. 
| 3 cre. Well, well. | | 
pan. Well, well Why, have you any Diſcretion? 
Hlave you any Eyes ? Do you know what a Man is? 
Is not Birth, Beauty, good Shape, Diſcourſe, Manhood, 
Learning, Gentleneſs, Virtue, Youth, Liberality, and 
ſo forth, the Spice and Salt that ſeaſons a man ? 1 
cCreAy, a minc'd Man, and then be bak'd with no 
date in the Pye, for then the Man's date is out. 
pan. You are ſuch another woman, one knows not 
at what ward you lye. | 
Cre. Upon my Back to defend my Belly; upon my 
Wit to defend my Wiles; upon my Seereſie, to defend 
mine Honeſty ; my Mask to defend my Beauty, and you 
8 to defend all theſe; and at all theſe Wards I lye, at a 
& thouſand Watches. | Ro 
= -Pan, Say one of your Watches. 
Cre. Nay, I'll watch you for that, and that's one of 
che chiefeſt of them too; if I cannot ward what I would 
not have hit, I can watch you for telling how I took the 
blow, unleſs it ſwell paſt hiding, and then it is paſt watch- 


| Ing. 


| Enter Boy. 
ik Pan. You are ſuch another. | 
E Boy. Sir, my Lord would inſtantly ſpeak with you. 
W Pan. Where? _ : 
he Boy, At your own houſe. wy | 
hy Pan, Good Boy, tell him I come, I doubt he be hurt; 
d- are ye well, good Niece, | 
1s ? Cre. Adieu, Uncle | 
ge Pan. I'll be with you, Niece, by and by, 


Cre, To bring, Uncle, X 
Pan. Ay, a Token from Troilus. 
Cre. By the ſame token, you are a Bad. ¶ Exit Pal; 
nd Words, Vows, Gifts, Tears, and Love's full Sacrifice, 
e offers in another's Enterprizes _. 12 
But more in Troilus thouſand fold T ſee, 
han in the Glaſs of Pandar's Prajſe may be. 
et hold I of, Women are Angels wooing, s 
hings won are done, the Soul's joy lyes in doing 8 | 
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my 


Love go ſo ſweet, as when deſire did ſue: 


The fineneſs of which Metal is not found 


The Wile and Fool, the Artiſt and unread, \ 
The hard and Toft, lem all affia'd, and kin; 


That ſhe belov'd, knows nought that knows not this ; 
Men prize the thing ungiin'd, more than it is. 
That ſhe, was never yet, that ever knew 


Atchievement is command; ungain'd, beſeech. 
Therefore this Maxim out of Love I teach; 
That though my Heart Content's firm love doth bear, 
Nothing of that ſhall from mine Eyes appear, «{Exie, 


-SCEN E Agamemnon's Tent in the Grecian | 
Camp. | . ? 


Trumpets. Enter Agamemnon, Neſtor, Ulyſſes, Diomedes; ; 4 
5 Menelaus, with others, 4:5 | 


. Agam. Princes; 5 

What Grief hath. ſet the Jaundiſe on your Cheeks? 
The ample Propoſition that hopes make | 
In all Defigns begun on Earth below, 

Fails in the promis'd largeneſs; checks and diſaſters 
Grow in the veins of Actions higheſt rear'd, 

As knots by the conflux of meeting Sap, 

Infe@ the ſound Pine, and divert his Grain 

Tortive and errant from his courſe of growth. 

Nor, Princes, is it matter new to us, 

That we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo far, | 
That after ſeven Years Siege, yet Troy Walls ſtand ; 
Sith every Action that hath gone before, 15 
Where f we have Record, Trial did draw 

Bias and thwart, not anſwering the aim, 

And that unbodied Figure of the thought 

That gav't ſurmiſed ſhape, Why then, you Princes, 
Do you with Cheeks aba ſh'd, behold our Works, | 
And. think them ſhame, which are indeed, nought elſe 
But the protractive Trials of great Fove, © 
To find perſiſtive Conftancy in Men? 


In Fortune's love; for then, the Bold ang Ann 
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TaolLus and CK ES SIDA. 
Bot in the Wind and Tempeſt of her Frown, 
HViſtinction with a loud and powerful Fan, 
PP ufing at all, winnows the light away; 
And what bath Maſs, or Matter by it ſelf, 
Lies rich in Virtue, and 2 1 1 : 
= Nef#. With due obſervance of thy godly Seat, 
Breat Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply 
7 Thy lateſt Words. In the reproof of Chance 

Lies the true proof of Men : The Sea being ſmooth, 
ow many ſhallow bauble Boats dare fail 
V pon her patient Breaſt, making their way 
With thole of noble Bulk ? | 
hut let the Ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thesis, and anon, behold, 
= The Rron ribb'd Bark thro' liquid Mountains cuts, 

& Bounding between the two moiſt Elements, 

Like Perſeus Horſe + Where's then the ſawcy Boat; 
W hoſe weak untimber'd ſides but even now | 
Co-rival;d Greatneſs ? Either to harbour fled, 

Or made a Tgaſt for Neptune. Even fo," | 
Doth Valour's ſhew, and Valour's worth divide 

In ſtorms of Fortune. | 

For, in her ray and brightneſs, - *4 

The Herd hath more annoyance by the Brize 

Than by the Tyger : But, when the ſplitting Wind 
Makes flexible:the knees of knotted Oaks, 

And Flies fled under ſhade, why then 

The thing of Courage, 04 

As Dos, with rage, with rage doth ſympathize, 
And with an accent tun'd in ſelf-ſame Key, 

Retires to chiding Fortune, - 

: Uly/.  Agamemnon, i * 
Thou great commander, Nerve and Bons of Greece, 
Heart of eur Numbers, Soul, and only Spirit, | 
In whom the Tempers.and the Minds ot all 
Should be fhut up: Hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. 

Beſides th* Applauſe. and Approbation 5 
The which, moſt Mighty for thy Place and Merit, {To Aga; 


Igive to both your Speeches, which were ſuch, 


. » a 
, A 
* * ” 

hy i . . 4 * x 
* 4 

Ca * . « ” Q 

* " 
l """—_— Fe is * a : P 
: A 5 «<< — ** 


And thou moſt reyerend for thy ſtreteht- out Life, ToNeft,. 
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ii 
N 
[i , My Agamem non and the Hand of Greece 
| 13 Should hold up high in Eraſs; and ſuch again F 
| As venerable Neſber (hatch'd in Silver) 
i pare with a hond of Air, ſtrong as the Axle-tres 
k n which the heavens ride, knit all Greeks Ears 


| To his experienc'd Tongue: Vet let it-pleaſe both 
|. (Thou great and Wiſe) to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. 

Aga. Speak Prince of 1baca: and be't of leſs expedt, 
| That matter needleſs, of importleſs Burthen 
10 Divide thy Lips ; then we ate confident, 


1 When tank Therſites opes his maſtiff Jaws, 
woe. We ſhall hear Mufick, Wit, and Oracle. 
Ul 111 Uly/. Troy, yet upon his Baſis, had been down, 
N And the great Hector Sword had lack d a N 
11 But for theſe inſtances. 

iis | The ſpeciality of Rule hath been negleted; 

WM And look how many + Grecian Tents do and 


Hollow upon this plain, ſo many hollow Fadiong | 
When that the General is not like the hive, 2 
To whom the Foragers ſhall all repair, "Sy. 
W bat Hony is expected? Degree being vizarded, 
(8158 Th' unworthieſt ſhews as f-irly in the Mask. 
N. The Heay*ns ihemſelves, the dene, and ft Lamtars 


. Obſerve degree, priority and place.. 

i  Infifture; courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, ann 
F +. ' 
1 Office and cyſtom, in all line of Orden 
„ And therefore iscthe glorious t S IS . bi 
| 1 „In noble Eminence, enthron'd au „ 


. Amidſt the other, whoſe meUcinable Bye. ; 
„ Corres the Aſpetts of Planets evil, 
if 113 And poſts like the Command'ment of King, 
Sans check, to good and bad. Bur e, 
in evil mixtuge"to/diforder wander, 

* What Plague and avinat Portents, bat Mutiny 2 | 

Wbat raging ob ie des >haki of; Earth? 

-  Commotion anithe Winds? Fr le, Se ee 
Divert and crack, rend and deraeinate 
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MP The Enterprize-is-fick. How could Communities, 
"Degrees in Schools, and Brotherhoods in Cities, 
EWeaceful Commerce from dividable Shores, 
be Primogenitive, and due of Birth, 

erogative of Age, Crowns, Scepters, Lawrels, 
Mut b i nd in Authentick Place? 
ke but degret away, untune that String, ay 
d hark what Diſcord follows ; each thing meeth 
meer opp The bounded Waters 

EW ould lift their Bo ms higher than the Shores, 

SS nd make a ſop of all this folid Globe: | 
* ** th would be Lord of Imbecility, | 
1 e rude Son would ſtrike his Father dead; e, - 
15 Gene be Right; or rather, Right and Wrong 
Between whoſe endleſs jar-Juſtice reſides) 

7 ould loſe their Names, and ſo would Juſtice too, 

Then every thing includes it ſelf in Power, 
Power. into Will, Will into Appetite, © 
And A ＋ (an uniyerfal Wolf, | 5 
50 Joubly feconded with Will . 
uſt — 2 perforee an univerſal prey, 
nd laſt,” eat up 'bimſelf. Great Aga momnon, 
his Chaos, ben Degree is ſuffocate, 
ollows the:choaking : - 13 
und this negleftion of Degree 3 E 


— 


hat by apace b a” 8 
Tt hrs Aab This . NW 
By him one ſtep. bee 3 

hat next by Him beneath; 88e 
Exampled by the fitſt pace, that i 4s Neck *. 
Of his Superior, grows. to an -eniytous Feaver | 95 
5 4 ale and teſs Emulation, 2 

tis this Feaver that keeps” Sr, 24:24 8 | 
Nor he: vw Sinews. To end a Tala Weib. i 5 


Troy in our weakneſs lives, not ta Ber engrh. : 
Neſt. Moſt wiſely hath Ulyſſes here Ucover'd © 

The Feaver, whereof all out Power is fick. „ Ne 

Aga. The nature of the fickneſs found, cen ns 

What is the Remedy? | , 313g -L 335% 

12. e Alan, whom Oren 5 + 
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The Sinew; and the Fore-hand of our Hoſt, 
Having his Ear full of his airy Fame, 7 
Grows dainty of bis Worth, and in his Tent 
Lies mocking our Deſigns, With him Patroclus, 
Upon à lazy Bed, the live-long day 
Breaks ſcurril Jeſts ; ü 
And with ridiculous and aukward Action, 
(Which, Slandefter, he Imitation calls) 

He Pageants us. Sometimes, great Agamemnon,. 

Thy topleſs Deputation he puts on; 
And like a ſtrutting Player, whoſe Conceit 
Lies in his Ham- ſtring, and doth think it rich 
To hear the wooden Dialogue and Sound ._ 
Twixt his ftretch'd footing, and the Scaffoldage, 
(Suck to be- pitied, and o'er-reſted ſeeming 
He acts thy Greatneſs in) and when he ſpeaks, 
"Tis like a Chime a mending ; with terms unſquar' d; 

Which from the Tongue of roaring Typhen dropt, 
Would ſeem Hyperboles, At this fall tuft , 
The large Achilles, on his preſt-bed lolling, Py 
From his deep Cheſt, laughs out a loud Applauſe :- 
Cries— excellent! — tis Agamemnon ne | 
Now play me Neſtor— hum, and ſtroke thy Beard 

As he, being dreſt to ſome Oration, | 
That's done; as near as the extremeſt Ends 
Of Parallels; as like as Vulcan and his Wife: 
Vet good Achilles ſtill cries, Excellent! 

Tis Neſtor right! Now play him, me, Patroclus, 

Arming to an{wer in a Night- alarm 
And then forſooth, the faint defects of Age | 
Muſt be the Scene of Mirth, to cough and ſpit, 
And with a Palſie fumbling on his Gorget, 34.6 
Shake in and out the Rivet ——and at this ſport, . 
Sir Valour dies tries, O! —enough Parroclus—— 
Or, pive me Ribsof Steel, I ſhall ſplit all 
In pleafure of my Spleen. And in this faſhion 

All Hur Abilities, Gifts, Natures, Shapes, 

Severals anq generals of Grace exact, 
Atchievements, Plots, Orders, Preventions, 
Excitementꝭ to the Field, or Speech for Truce, 

e n Succels 
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zeceſs or Loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves 
is ſuf for theſe two, to make Paradoxes. 
Neſt. And in the Imitation of theſe twain, 
bo, as Ulyſſes ſays, Opinion crowns: 
With an Imperial Voice, many are infect: 
is grown {elf-will'd, and bears his Head, 
= ſuch a Rein, is full as proud of ary; 
broad Achilles, and keeps his Tent like him, 
ares factious Feaſts, rails on ourſtate of War, 
id as an Oracle, and ſets TJherſites, 
Slave (whoſe Gall coins Slanders like a Mint) 
To mateh us in Compariſons with Dirt, 
o weaken and diſcredit our Expoſure, 
ow rank ſoeyer rounded in with danger. N 
= Uly/, They tax our Policy, and call it Cowardiſe, 
unt Wiſdom as no Member of the War, | 
Pre-ſtall our Preſcience, and eſteem no AR, 
t that of Hand: The ſtill and mental Parts, 
hat do contrive how many Hands ſhall ſtrike 
7 hen fitneſs calls them on, and know by meaſure 
f their obſeryant Toil, the Enemies weight, 
hy this hath not a Finger's dignity; 3 
hey call this Bed-work, Mapp'ry, Cloſet-War: — 
d that the Ram, that batters down the Wall, 
or the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poize, 
hey place before his Hand that made the Engine, 
r thoſe that with the fineneſs of their Souls, © 
y Reaſon guide his Execution. 
ws, Let 4 be grant d, and Achilles Horſe ö 
akes many Thetis' Sons. a ¶Tuacket [ounds, 
Aga. What Trumpet? Look . PL | * 
Men. From Troy. * 
Enter Enes. "TY = 
Aga. Whar woos you fore our Tent > | 0 4 
ne. Is this great Agamemnon's Tent; 1 
Aga. Even his. : ; . pr 23 I 
ne. May one that is a Herald and a Prince, W 
d a fair Meſſage to his Kingly Ears? n 
Aga. With ſurety ſtronger than Achilles Arm, 8 os 
zeal! the Greekiſh Heads, which wich one Voice 2 „ 
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That comes from Troy, 


T bring a Trumpet to awake his Ear, 
To ſet his Senſe on the attentive bent, 
And then to ſpeak. 


It is not Agamemnon's ſlee ping hour; EY 
That thou ſhalt know, Trojan, he is awake, 
He tells thee ſo bimſelf. 5 GUY 


' Send thy brais Voice thro? all theſe lazy Tents, : | 
And every Greek of Mettle, let him know: 
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Call Agamemner Head and General. 0 . 
ne. Fair leave, and large ſecurity, How may 
A Stranger to thoſe moſt Imperial Looks, 
Know them from Eyes of other Mortals? 
Aga. Pow? | | 
Aus. Ay: I ask, that I might waken Reyerence; 
And on the Cheek be ready witha bluſh | 
Modeſt as Morning, when ſhe coldly eyes 
The youthful PH: 
Which is that God in Office, guiding. Men? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 
Aga. This Trejan ſeorns us, or the Men of Troy 
Are Ceremonious Courtiers, | : 
Ane. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd, 
As bending Angels; that's their Fame, in peace: 
But when they would ſeem Soldiers, t have Galls, 
Good Arms, ſtrong Joints, true Swords, and Jove's accord 
Nothing fo full oſ Heart, Bur peace, Renn, 
Peace Trajan, lay thy Finger on thy Lips. 
The worthineſs of Praiſe diſtains bis worth, 
If that he prais'd. himſelf, bring the Praiſe- forth + 
What the repining Enemy commends, _ _ 
That breath Fame blows, that Praiſe fole 4 tranſcends] 
Aga. Sir, you of Troy, call you your ſelf, usa 2 
Ene. Ay, Greek, that is my Name, 15 
Aga. What's your affair I pray you? 
Ene. Sir, pardon, tis for Agamemnon's Ears. 
Aga. He hears nought privately - 


" Su. a 
3 - 
N 8. 
D - 
DU, 


f 7 ſj 


1 


— 


Ene. Nor I from Troy come not to whiſper him; 


Aa. Speak frankly.as the Wind. 


Ene. Trumpet blow loud: a 
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pat Troy means fairly, ſhall be ſpoke aloud. 8 
— * hy * 25 . Trumpets ſound 
e bave, great Agamem non, here in Troy, bo 
prince call'd Hebtor, Priam is his Father: 
bo is this dull and long conticu'd Truee 

Ws ruſty grown, he bade me take a Trumpet, 
ad to this purpoſe ſpeak : Kings, Princes, Lords, 
' ? there be one amongſt the fair'ſt of Greece, 
bat holds his Honour higher than his Eaſe, 
bat ſecks his Praiſe; more than he fears his Peril, 
mat knows his Valour, and knows not his Fear, 
hat loves his Miſtreſsmore than in Confeſſion, 
WWich-truant Vows to her own Lips he loves) 
Ind dare avow her Beauty and her Worth, 
Wb other Arms than hers ; to him this Challenge: S 
ls, tor in view of Trojans and of Greeks -"M 
0:0 hall make it good, or do his beſt to do it, 
We hath a y. wiſer, fairer, truer, 
han ever Greek did compaſs in his Arms, 
d will to-Morrow with bis Trumpet call, 
Widway between your Tents, and Walls of Troy, 
o rowze a Grecian'that is true in love. ; 
any come, Hector ſhall Honour him: 
none, he'll fay-in Troy when he retires,” 
e Grecian Dames are Sun-burnt, and not worth 
e ſplinter of a Launce; even ſo much; a 
Aga. This ſhall be told our Lovers, Lord X 
none of them have Soul in ſuch a kind, 
e've Ifet them all at home: But we are Seldiers; 
d may that Soldier a meer Recreant prove, 
hat means nat, hath not, or is not in love; © 

then one is, or hath; or means to be, | 
dat one meets ect „ if none, I'll be he. 
Neſt, Tell him of Neſtor ; one that was a Man 
hen: Heckor's Grandſire ſuckt; he is old now, 
if there be not in our Grecian mold, 5 
e Nobleman, that hath one ſpark of Fire, 
d anſwer for bis Love : tell him from me, 
hide my Silver Beard in a Geld Beaver, 9 
d in my Vauathrace put this wither'd brawu, 1 
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And meeting him, will tell him, that my Lady 
Was fairer than his Grandam, and as chaſte  . 
As may be in the World; hig Youth-is flood, 
IU pawn this truth wich my three drops of Blood. 
Ene. Now eur hrforbidtych ee _ 
Uly/., Amen. 
A424. Fair Lord ZEneas, a 
Let me touch your Hand : | 
To our Pavillion ſhall 1 lead you gelt: 
Achilles ſhall bave word of this Intent. 
So ſhall each Lord of-Greecefrom: Tent to Teats 
Your ſelf ſhill feaſt with us before you 80. 


- And find the welcome of a Noble Foe. / - [Bxeuns,| I 
Manent Ulyſſes and Sera 
= */. Neſtor. f a * 
| Neft. What ſays Ulyſes? s 


Uly/. I haye a young C onception | in my Brain, 
Be you my Time to bring it to "Rs 1 6 £26 

Neſt, What is't? enn 

y. This tis: 
Blunt Wedges rive hard * tbe. ſeeded Pride 
That hath to this maturity blow up. - 1 
Ia rank Achilles, muſt or now be-cropt, - + 
Or, ſhedding, breed a Wuclary of like evil 
To over-bulk us all. | 

Neſt. Well, and how now SITY 

Uly/, Thia Challenge that the valiant Helter ſends, 
However i is ſpread in general Name, 
Relates In purpoſe only to Achilles. 1 3 

Neſt. The purpoſe is perſpicuous even as $ubflance, 

W hoſe greſſneſs little Cha haracters ſum up, | 
And in the publication make ne trains + 
But that Achilles, were his Brain as barren 
As Banks of L _ tho', Apollo knows, 
*Tis dry enough, will with 79820 ſpeed of Judgment, 
Ay, with celerity, find Hectar's purpoſe. + per 
Pointing on him. 4e 
 Ulyſ. And wake him to the Anſwer, chink . 

Neſt. Yes, tis moſt meet; whom may you elſe o oppoſe 
bat can from Hector bring his Honour oft, 
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Mf not Achilles? Thovght't be a ſportful Combat, 

vet in this Trial moch Opinion dwells. 

For here the Trojans taſte our dear'ſt repute | 

ith their fin'ſt Palate; And truſt to me, Ulyſes, 
ur imputation ſhall be odly pois'd | 

In this wild Action. For the ſucceſs, 
although particular, ſhall have a ſcantling 

1 Pf good or bad, unto the General: 

Ansa in ſuch Indexes, although ſmall Pric ks 

ro their ſubſequent Volumes, there is ſeen 

rhe baby figure of the Giant-maſs | 

of things to come at * It is ſuppoz'd, 

He that meets Hector, iſſues from our choice; 

And choice beirig mutual act of all our ſouls, 
Makes Merit her Election, and doth boil 

As 'twere from forthrus all; a Man diftill'd 

Out of our Virtues; who miſcarrying, 

What Heart from hence receives the conqu'ring part 

W To ſteel a firong Opinion to themſelves, © 

Wh ch eatertain'd, Limbs are his |nſtruments, 

In no leſs working, than the Swords and Bows 

Directive bythe. Limbrs - -- 

Uly/, Give pardon to my Speech; + 

Therefore 'tis meet, Achilles meet not Hector: 

Let us like Merchants, ſhew our fouleſt Wares, 

And think perchance they'll ſell; if not, 

The luſtre of the better, yet to ſhew;- , 

Shall ſhew the better. Do not conſent, | FIN 

That ever Hector and Achilles meet: 

For both our Honour; and our ſhame in this, 

Are dogg'd with two ſtrange Followers. | 34 6 
Neſt. 1 ſee them not with my old Eyes: What ate they? 
Ulyſ, What Glory our Achille ſhares from Hebtor, 

Were he not proud, we all ſhould wear with him: 


T 3% 
* 2 


„ 


* 
* 


But he already is tod inſolent: | 
And we were better parch in Africk unn 
Than in the pride and ſalt ſeorn of his Eyes, 

Should he ſcape Hector fair, If he were foibd. 
Why then we did our main Opinion cruſh \ 

Ja taint of our beſt Man; No, make a Lott“ ry, 
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And by device let blockiſn djax daW | 
The ſort to fight with Hechor:: D | 
Give him allowance at the worthier Man, oy 
For that will Phyhck thegrbet Ai, 
Who broils in loud T_T and ma“ e e 
His Creſt, that prouder than blue {ris beuds. 
If the dull brainbeſs Hax come ſaſe off, 5 
We'll dreſs him up in Voices; »i6-he fail, 
Yet go we under dur Opinion: ſtill 
That we have better Men. Zut hit or mie, 1992 
Our Project's life this hape of ſen ſeaſſumes, Fer! il 
A Jos * 2 plucks down Aelilles Plum es. 2 
es, begin 10 rebiſu thy e 
And Twin — ithofthwith © RR = 
d 
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To Agamemnon, go we to himireght;z 
Two Curs ſhall tame each other; Pride alene 


Muſt tar the Maſtiffs on, az 'twere: their Bone. Kae. 3 


— =; 
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8 CE N E the Grecian Camp. 
Enter Ajax / and Fherfires, 


Ajax. Pal es.. 

Ther. Agamemnon—how if be bad Biles 
full. all — aa Feen to — 
Ajax. Therſites. 

Ther. And thoſe Biles did run fay fo.- 
did not the General run, were notthat a Botcby core? 

241ax. Dog. 

Ther, Then there wouldcome ſome matter from him: : 
I ſee none'row. - 

Ajax. Thou Bitch-Wolf's.80n, canſt thou not hear}; 2 
Feel ws | * * a [ Strikes biz. 

Ther. The e Greece ont thou Natl 
beef-wi denen op bis 

Ajax. Speak then, menu lente. 
wul beat ches iato ha ne vid 


f. 
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ber. 1 ſhall ſooner rail thee intoquit and holinels but / 
ink thy Horſe will foonericonanOmtion, than thou 
2 rn a Prayer withaut.Books Thou oanſt ſtrik e, -cauſt 
u:? A red Murrain o'thy Jadestzicks. 

7 Toads-ſtool, learn me the Proclamation. 

2 Ther. Doeſt thou think I have no ſenſe, thou ſtrikꝰſt 

4 fax. The Proclamation, me thus: 

her. I hau art proc lant'd a Fool, I think. 

. Do not, Porcupine, do not; my Fingers i' ch. 

Y her. I would thoudidlt itchfrom Head to Foot, and 
Mad the ſcrarching of ther, 1 would make thee the 
be ackiſom'ſt ſcab in Greece. 4 
Wax. I ſay, the Proclamation. 

Ther. Thou grumbleſt and raileſt eyeryhouron Achilles, 
| d thou art as full of 3 at his Greatnefs, as Cerberus 
Wac Proſerpina's Beauty. I, that thou batkeſt at him. 
Ajax. Miſtreſs — ig 
her. Thou ſhould'ſt ſtrike him. 8 
Ajax. Cobloaf. f x 
Fer. He would pun thee into Sbivers wirhhis Fig, as 
Sailor breaks a Bisket. 

Aax. You whorſon Cur, I [Beatimg him, 

Ther. Do, do. 

Ajax. Thou ſtool for a Witch. 

Ther. Ay, do, thou ſodden wiited Lord; thoukan no 

ore Brain than I have in my Elbows: An Aſinico may 

tor thee, Thou ſcurvy valiant Als, thou arc here but 
threſn Trojans, and thou art bought and ſold among 
joſe of any wit, like a Burbariun Slave. If thou uſe to 
at me, Iwillbeginatthyheel, and tell what thou art 

y Inches, thou as of no el thou. | 

Ajax, You Dog. 

Ther, You ſcurvy Lord. . 

Ajax, You Cur. © | kae s 

Ther. Mars his Idiot; do Rudneſs; de Camel, do, do. 


bs \ Enter Achilles and Patrogus. 

l Achil. Why. how now, Ajax ? herefere do vou this 

; low now, Therſites? what's the matter, Man? MOOS NI 

I. Ther. You ſec him there, ce e - ra | 

» we Ay, what's the Matter? 2 TEL: | 1 
_— xg EE 
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Them Nay look upon him. 
Achil. Se 1 do, what's the matter? 
I)er. Nay, but regard him well. 
| Achil. Well, why I do fo. FS: 
| Ther, But yet you look not well upon him; for who. 
ſoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 
Achil. Iknow that, Fool. ä 
Ther. Ay, but that Fool knows not himſelf. 
Ajax. Therefore | beat thee. : +. 
Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he utters, bis 
Evaſions have Ears thus long, I haye bobb'd his Brain 
more than he has heat my Bones: I will buy nine Spar- 
rows for a penny, aud his Pia Mater is not worth the ninth | 
Part of a Sparrow. This Lord (Achille) Ajax, who 
we rs bis wit in his Belly, and his Guts in his Head, I'll 
tell you what I ſoy of him. | 4 
Achil. What? | | 
I Ajax offers to firike him, N e gelt 
Ther. I ſay, this Ajax 
5 Achil. Nay, good Ajax. 
* Ther. Has not ſo much Wit 
F Achil. Nay, 1 muſt hold you. | 
Ther. As will ſtop the eye of Helen's N eedle, forwbon 
he comes to fight. 
Achil, Peace, Fool. | 
Ther, I would have peace and quietneſs, but the Fool 
will not: he there, that Be, look you there. | 
Ajax, O thoudamn'd Cur, I ſhall 
| Achil. Will you ſet your Wit to a Fool's 
| Ther. No, I warrant you, for a Fool's will ſhame i, 
> Pat. Good Words, Therfites. | 
Achil. What's the Quarrel ? 
Ajax. I bad the vile Owl, go learn me the tenure ol 
| the Proclamation, and he rai upon me. 
8 Ther. I ſerve thee not. | 
| Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 
%% Ther. I ſerve bere voluntary. | 
| Achil. Your laſt. Service was lufferance, tas not vo. 
| luntary, no Man is beaten volun ary: Ajax was here the 
coma and youas under an Impreſ. 45 
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= Ther. Ev'n ſo — a great deal of your Wit too lias in 
Pour Sinews, or elſe there be Liars: Hector will have a 
Arent catch, it he knock out either of your Brains, he weile 
good crack a fuſty Nut with no Kernel. 
0 % Achil. What, with me too, Therſies? 
ih Ther. There's Ulyſſes, and old Neſtor, whoſe Wis was 
nouldy ere their Grandſires had nails on their toes, yoke 
ou like draft Oxen, and make you plough up the wair, 
. FX chil. What! what! $55 
& Ther. Yes, good ſooth, to Achilles, to Ajax, to — 
Ajax, I ſhall cut out your Tongue. 
Ther. 'Tis no matter, I ſhall ſpeak as much as thou 
fterwards. | FAG 
Pat. No more words, Therſites, * 
= Ther, 1 w:l| hold my peice when Achilles's Bach bids 
ae, ſhall I? 1 | 
= chil. There's for you, Patroclus. 
Ther. I will fee you hang'd like Clotpoles, ere Icore 
ny more to your Tents, 1 will keep where there is Wit 
Mirring, and lerve the Faction of Fools. [Exits 
Pat. A good riddance. . 8 a 
Achil, Marry this, Sir, is proclaim'd thro' all our Heſt, 
That Hector, by the fiſth hour of the Sun, ' 
ill with a Trumpet, *twixt our Tents and Troy, 
to morrow morning call ſome Knight to Arms, | 
hat hath a Stomach, and ſucha one that dare * 
Maintain I know not what: Tis Traſh, farewel. | 
Ajax. Farewel! who ſhall anſwer him? 
Achil. 1 know not, tis put to Lott'ry ; otherwiſe 
e knew his Man, | y 


Ajax.O,meaning you, will go learn more of iu. Exit. 
SCENE II. Priam's Palas in Troy. 
Enter Priam, Hector, Troilus, Paris, and Helenus. | 


Pri, After ſo many Hours, Lives, Speeches ſpent, 
hus once again ſays Neſtor from the Greeks, . 


Deliver Helen, and all damage elle _. N | 3 

e the \s Honour, lof s of Time, Travel, Expence, -; 

A ounds, Friends, and 2 elſe dear, that is conſum'd 
1 : | 1 a : 3. » | | | 
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Fn he digeſtion of this Cormorant War) 9 
Stall be ſtruck off. Hector, what ſay you toit? 
Hect. Though no ma leſser fears the Greeks than l, 

As lar as tcuches my particular; yet, dread Priam, 
ITbere is no Lady of more ſofter Bo wels, 

More ſpungy to ſick in the ſenſe of fear, | 

More ready to ery out, Who knows what follows, 

Than Hector is; the wound of Peace is ſurety, 

Surety ſecure z but modeſt doubt is call u 

The Beze0n of the wile; the Tent thet ſearches ' 

To th bottom of the worſt, Let Helen go. 30 

Since the firſt Sword was drawn about this Queſtion, 

Every Tithe Soul mongſt many thouſand diſmes, 

Hath been as dear as N I mean of ours: 

H we have leſt ſo many Tenchs of ours. 

1 o guard a thing not ours, nor worth to us 

(Had it our Name) the value of one ten; 

hoop mevit's in that reaſon, which denies 

The yielding of her up? 

111 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a King 

So great is out dread Father) in Scale 5 

Of common Ounees? Will you wh Counter: fam 

The y: pre portion of his Infinite ? ene 

And buekle in a waſte, moſt farchonleſs, = 


"With Spa ts and Inches ſo dimir utive, 


As Fearsand Reaſons? Fie fer godly ſhame. 
Hel. No marvel, tho“ you bite ſe ſharp at Rea fons, 
You are emptytof them, Sheuld net our Farher 
Bear the great (way of his 4 ffairs with Resſons, 
Beeauſe your hath none that tehs him o? 
Troi. Lou are for Dreams and Slumbers, Brother prieſt, 
Tour your gloves with reaſon:: Here axe your reaſons, 
You know an Enemy intends you har mm 
Voa know, Sword impfey'd is perilous, 
And'Reaforr ies the obJe@t of all harm: 
Who mai veis chen, wherr Helemusteholds 
A Grecian and his Sword, if hedo fet 


The yer WHT e to his Heels; AR * 
Ot llue a star Ao. Ny, if we talk of Reaf 5, 
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5 W hat ſhe doth coſt the holding. 


Ic holds his Eſtimate and Dignity, 4 
As well wherein 'tis precious bf it ſelf, 


And did him Service; he taugb'd the, Ports defic'd,. . 


X you'l ende u Views F6m 90k .. _ : 
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And flie like chiddgn,Mgrcary from Jove, 

EZ Let's (but aut Gates and ſlaep: Maphogg,and Honaur 
Should have hard Hearts, would they hut fat their .. 
wich this cramm d reaſom R eaſon and Reſpediſi thoughts 
Make Lovers pale, andlluſtyhooddejeck. 


Hect. Brother, ſhe is not. worth 


Trot, What's ought, but as, tis valu'd ? : 
Hect. But Value dwyells.navin particular Will, 


* 


As in the piizer: Nis mage ldolatry, 
To make the Set vice gteatax than the God; 
And the will dotes that is inclinabſe 
To what infectigaſlʒ it ſalf affects, of | 
Without ſome Image of th affected Merit. 7 

Troi. I take to day a Wife, and my Election 
Is led on in os 8 of my . « 
My. Wil. enkindled in mine Eyes ang Cars 
190 trading Pilots twixt the dangerous Shares 1 
Of Will 5 by How may L 249M. 
(Altbough my; Will. diſtaſte what, is ele ce g) 
The Wife 1 choſe}, there can be gd evaſon 
To blench from this, and ta ſhand, fis by. Honous, - 
We turn not back the Silks upon | hy ce? v7; 
When we have ſpoikd them; nor the remaing Viands 
We do not throw in uppelpettive Place, '  &, * 
Becauſe we now are full. It an erde Meet 
Paris ſhould do; ſome V.e0gaAnce on. the. Gres: 
Your Breath of fulk conſent bellied his Sails, | 
The Seas and Winds (old Wranglers) tock a trace,” 


Py . 4 


5 5 — 7 * * 
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Ard for am eld Aunt, waon the Greeks held 1748 . 
He brought a Grecian en, Whoſe youth andfre nels 
Wrinkles Apolla's, and make ſtale the Mornipg, 
Why keep we her? the Grecians keep ohr Aunt: - 

Is ſhe worth keeping? why, ſhe i d Pearl. 
Whoſe Price hath RNnνEͤẽ d ove aabouſand Shigt 
And turn'd Crowa'd Kings to Merchants. 


* 7 


And 1 will fill them with prophetic Tears, 


Nor once dejeft the Courage of our Mind, 


2 * 
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32 TrorLvs and CrESSTDA. 
(As you muſt needs, for you all cry'd, Go; go:) 
if you't] confeſs, he brought home noble Prize, 
{As you muſt needs, for you all clap'd your hands, 
And cry'd, Ineſtimable;) why do you new 
The iflue of your proper Wiſdoms rate, 
And do a deed that Fortune never did, 
Begger the Eſtimation, which you priz'd | 
Richer than Sea and Land? O Theft moft baſe! 
That we have ſtoln what we do fear to keep. 
But Thieves, unworthy of a thing ſo ſtoln, 
That in their Country did them that Diſgrace, 
We fear to warrant in our native Place. 
Enter Caſſandra with her Hair about her Kars, 
Caſ. Cry, Trojans, cry, 
Pri. What nciſe? what ſhriek is this? 
Troi, Tis our mad Sifter, I do know her Voice. 
Caſ. Cry, Trojans. | 
Hect. It is Cafſandra, | | | 
Caſ. Cry Troſans, cry; lend me ten thouſand Eyes, 


Hect. Peace, Siſter, Peace. | | 
Caſ. Virgins and Boys, mid-Age and wrinkled Old, 
Soft Infaney, that nothing can but cry, 
Add te my Clamour: Let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that maſs of Moan to come, 5 
Cry, Trojans, cry, practiſe your Eyes with Tears, 
"A muſt not 25 = pre? + lion ſtand, ' 
Our Fire-brand Brother Paris burns us all, 
Cry, Trojans, cry, 4 Helen and a Wo; 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elſe let Helen go. Exit. 
Hect. Now, youthful Troilus, do not the high Strains 
Of Divination in our Siſter work c . 
Some touches of Remorſe? Or is your Bloo 


Sn madly hot, that no diſcourſe of Reaſon, 


r a pom Gon, 2 — 
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Nor fear of bad Succefs in a bad Cauſe, ; 


Can qualify the ſame ? | 
Trot, Why, Brother Heffor,  - © 

We may not think the juſtneſs of each a& 

Such and no other than Event doth form it; 


Becauſe 


t, 


e 


WE Becauſe Caſſandra's mad; het brain-ſick Raptures 
WE Cannot diſtaſte the goodneſs of a Quarrel, _ 
V hich hath our ſeveral Honours all engag'd 
To make it gracious, For my private part, 
I am no more touch'd than all Priam's Sons; 
And Jove forbid, there ſhould de done amongſt us 
uch things as might offend the weakeſt Spleen, 
To fight for, and maintain. CEE 
W Par. Elſe might the World convince of Levity, 
As well my Undertakings, as your Counſels: 
Zut | atteſt the Gods, your full conſent 

Cave Wings to my Propenſion, and cut off 
All Fears attending on ſo dire a Project. 

For what, alas, can theſe my ſingle Arms? 
What Propugnation is in one Man's Valour, 


ro ſtand the Puſh and Enmity of. thoſe 


This Quarrel would excire? Yet, I proteſt, 
Were t alone to paſs the Difficulties, | 
And had as ample Power, as I hayg' Will, 
Paris ſhould ne'er retract what he hath done, 
Nor faint in the purſuit. 

Pri. Paris, you ſpeak 
Like one- beſotted on go ſweet Delights; 
You have the Honey till, but theſe the Gall; 
So to be valiant, is no Praiſe at all. % 

Par. Sir, I propaſe not meerly to myſelf, 
The Pleaſures ſuch a Beauty brings with it: 


Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 
What Treaſon were it to the ranfack'd Queen, 
Diſgrace to your great Worths, and Sbame to me, 
Now to deliver her Poſſeſſion up, 
On terms of baſe Compulſion? Can it be, 
That fo degenerate a ſtrain as this, 5 


There's not the meaneſt Spirit on our Party, 
Without a Heart to de, or Sword ta draw, 
| When Helen is defended : Nor none fo Noble, 


Where Helen is the Subject. Then, I fay. 
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But | would have the Soil of her fair Rape 


Should once ſet foot within your generous Boſoms 3 


W bofe Life were ill beſtow'd, or Death unfatu'd, . 
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44 Throws and CxESSIDIA. 
Well may we fight for her, whom we know well, 
The World's large Spaces cannot parallel. 

Hiec. Paris atd Troilns, 155 have both ſaid well: 
And on the Cauſe and Queftion, now in hard, 
Have, gleſ,'d, but ſuperficially; not much 
Unl:ke young Men, whom graver Sages think 
Unfit od heat moral Philofophy. | : 

The Reaſons, you alledge, do more conduce 

To the hot Paſſion (f diſtemper'd Blood, 

Than to make vp a free Determination 

” [wixt Right and Wrong: For Pleaſure and Revenge, 

Have Ears more deaf than Adders, to the vcice * 

Of any true Deciſion, - Nature craves 

Al Dues be rendred to their Owners; now 

het nearer Debt in all Humanity, 

Than Wife is to the Husband ? If this Law 

Of Nature be corrupted through Affection, 

And that great Wire, of partial Indulger ce 

To their benummed Wills, teſiſt the fame, 
| There is a Law in each well-order'd Nation, 

To curb thoſe raging Appetites that are 
Moſt diſobedient and refr:&ory. . 
If Helen then be Wife to Sparta's King, 
(As it is 'known ſhe ie) theſe moral Laws 
Of Nature, and of Nations, ſpeik aloud 

To have her b ck return'd. hus to perſiſt 

In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, - £ 
But makes it much more heavy. Rettor's Opinion 

Is this in way cf truth; yet nefertheleſs, - 

My ſpritely Brethren, I prop end to you 
In refolution to keep Helen fill; Fer1- 
For tis a Cauſe that hath no mean dependance 
Upon our joint and ſeveral Dignities, | 
Troi. W hy there, you touch'd the Life of our Deſigns ; 
Were it not Glory that we more affected, 
Than the performance of ovr heaving Spleens, 
1 would not with a drop of Trojan Blood 
Spent more in her Defence, But, worthy Hector, 
| She is a Theam of Honour and Renown, 
A Spur to Yaliant and magnanimous „, 
f ; e Whoſe 
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Whoſe preſent Courage may beat down our Foes, 
Aud Fame, in time ta came, canonize us. 

For I preſume, brave Hector would not loſe 

So rich advantage of a'promis'd Glory, 

As ſmiles upon the Forehead of this Action, 

For the wide World's Revenue, ; 

Heck. I am yours, | 2 | | 

You valiant Off.ſpring.of great Friamus, 4 1 

I have a roiſting Challenge ſent amongſt 

The dull and factious Nobles of the Greats, 

Will ſtrike Amazement to their drawſy Spirits. 

I was advertis'd, their great General flept, 

Whilſt Emulation in the Army crept: | 
This I preſume will wake him. __ [Raeunt, 


SCENE II. The Grecian Camp. 
Enter Therſutes ſolus. WO 
thy Fury ? Shall the Elephant Ajax carry it thus? He 


beats me, and I rail at | 
would it were otherwiſe ; that I cauld beat him, whilſt 


he rail'd at me: 'Sfoot, Piklearn to Con jure and wiſe - 
Devils, but I'll ſee ſome iſſue of my ſpiteful Execratians, 
Then there's Achilles, a rare Engineer, If Troy be not 


taken *cill theſe two' undermine it, the Walls will ſtand 
"till they fall of themſelves. O thou great Thunder-dar- 
ter of Olympus, forget that thou art Jove the King of 
Gods; and Mercury loſe all the Serpentine Craft of thy 
Caduceus, if thou take not that little, little, leſs than 
lit le, wit from them that they have, which ſhort-arm'd 
Ignorance itfelf knows, is ſo abuadant ſcarce, it will not 
in Circur vention deliver a Fly from a Spider, without 
drawing the maſſy Irons and cutting the Web: After 


Bone-ach, for that, methinks, is the Curſe dependant 
on thoſe that war for a Placket. I have ſaid my. Pravers; 


oſs | chilles | f [2 3d b Þ 2 


— 


— 
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How now, Therſ6tes ? what, loft in the Labyrinth of. 
m: O worthy Satisfaction! 


this, the Vengeance on the whole Camp, or rather the 


and Devil, Envy, 'fay Amen. What ho? my Lord 4 


Enter 


>V 
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36 TroiLys ad CARSS. 
Enter Patroclus. 2 
patr. Who's there? Therſi 165. Good Therſites come 
in and rail. 

Ther. It I could have reinembred a gilt Canatin thou 
would'ſt not have ſlipꝰd out of my Contemplation ; but it 
is no matter, thyſelf upon thyſelf. The common Curſe 
of Mankind, Folly and Ignorance be thine in great Re- 
venue; Heay'n bleſs thee from a Tutor, and iſcipline 
come not near thee, Let thy Blood be thy direction 'til 
thy Death, then if ſhe that lays thee out, lays thou art a 
fair Corſe, I'll be ſworn and ſworn upon't, ſhe never 
ſnrowded any but Laxars, Amen, Where's Achilles ? 

Patr. What, art thou devour? waſt thou in a Art ? 

Ther, Ay, the Heav'ns hear me. 

Enter RE 

Achil, Whe's there | 

Patr. Therſites, my Lord. 

Achil, Where, where? art thou come ? why. my 
Cheeſe, my Digeſtion — why bzft thou not ſerv'd thy 
felf up to my Table, ſo many Meals? Genes what's 
Agamemnon ? 

Ther, Thy Commander, Achilhs, then el me, Pa- 
#roclus, what's Achilles ?+ 
'». Parr, Thy Lord, Therſi tei: then tell me, | pray thee, 
* what's thyſelf ? 

+ Ther, Thy Knower, Parroclus; then tell me Patro- 
clus, what art thou? 

Patr. Thou may'ft tell, that know'ft. 

Achil. O tell, tell. 

Ther. II decline the wbole Queſtion. Agamem non 
evinmands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord, 1 am Paire- 
culus s Keower, and patroclus is a Fool. 

Pair. You.Rafcalm— 

- Ther. . Peace, Fool, 1 have ndt done, 

Achil. He is a privileg'd Man. Proceed. Therſite, 

Ther. Agamemnon is a tool, Achilles is a Fool, 1her- 
furs is a Fool, and, as aforeſaid, Patroclus is a "Fool. 

Achil. Derive chi; come. 

Ther. Agamemnon is a fool to offerta c comma d 5 


Lalla! is a Fool to be commanded gf A zn, T, 2 
3 it 
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Wes is a Fool te ſerve ſuch a Fool, and Patroclus is a. 
Pool politive. _ 881 1 : 
= 7atr. Why am la Fool?  - f 
mer Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Diomedes, Ajax, 


it ; and Chalcas. * 
ſe Ther. Make that demand to thy Creator, it ſuffices me 


* 


* thou art, Look you, who comes here! 7.» we 


e- | 
ie Achil. patroclus, Vil ſpetk with no Body: Come in 
il ME wich me, Iherſites. age © 
a MX Ther. Here is ſuch Patchery, ſuch Jugling, and ſuch 
er MT Knavery : all the Argument is a Cuckold and a Whore, a 


good quarrel to draw emulatious Factions, and bleed to 
Death upon: Now the dry Serpigo on the Subject, and 
War and Letchery confound all. | \ 
Aga. Where is Achilles? 
Patr. Within his Tent, but ill diſpos'd, my Lord. 
Aga. Let it be known to him that we are here, 
He ſent our Meſſengers, and we lay by 

Our Appertainments, viſiting of him: v4 
Let him be told of, left perchance he think 
We dare not move the queſtion of our place, 1 
Oc know not what we are. „ e 6 20 


4 0 
Patr. | ſhall ſo ſay to him. Exit. 
e, Uly/. We ſaw. him at the opening of his Tent, 
He is not fick, © + +» | $244 


Ajax. Yes, Lion- ſick, ſick of a proud heart: you may 
call it Melancholy, if you will fayour the man, but bymy 
head, tis Pride; but why, why ? let him ſhew us the 
cauſe, , A word, my Lord. [To Agamemnon, | 
Neſt. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him? . 
N Achilles hath-inveigled bis Fool from him, 
Neſt. Who, Therſutes? , . 
Ulyſ. He. LW | a 
Neſf. Then wi.l Ajax lack Matter, if he have loft his 
a - tt ̃ i POE VAN ee 
Uly/. No, you ſee he is bis Argument, that has 
his argument, Achille. 885 
Net. All the better, this Fraction is more our wiſh than 
their Faction; but it a ſtrong Counſc] that 2 Fool 
aa of SY ; 


- 


: 


t 4 
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Ulyſ, The Amity that Wiſdom knits nor, Folly ma 

eaſily untie. 4885 45 
8 Enter Patroclus. 

Here comes Patroclus. * 
Neſt, No Achilles with him? ws 
Uly/. The Elephant hath Joints, but none for Courteſ;, 

His Legs are egs for neceſſity, not for flight. 5 
Patr. Achilles bids me ſay, he is much farry, 

If any thing more than your Sport and Pleaſure, 

Did move your Greatneſs, and this noble State, 

Fe call upon im; he hopes it is no other, 

But for your Health and your Digeſtion ſake z 

An after-Dinner's Breath, | 2 
Aga, Hear you, Patroclus; 1 

We are too wel acquainted with theſe Anſw ers: 

But his evaſion wing'd thus ſwift with ſeorn, 

Cannot outflie our àpprehenſions. 1 

Much attribute he hath, and mu h the reaſon, - 

Why we aſcribe it to bim; yet all his Virtues, 

(Not virtuouſly-of his own part beheld) 

Do in our Eyes begin to loſe their Gloſs ; 

And like fair Fruit in an unwholſeſom Diſh, 

Are like to rot untaſted; go and tell him, | 

We come to ſpeak with him, and you ſhall not fin, 

If you do ſay, we think him over-proud, 

And under-honeſt, in Self-aff-mption greater | 

Than in the note of judgment; and worthier thanſhimſelf, 

Here tend the Savage Strangeneſs be puts ou, 

Diſguiſe the holy Strength of their command, 

And under write in an obſerving kind | 

His humorous predominat ce; „ea, watch _ 

His pettiſn Lines, his Ebbs, his Flows; as if 

The Paſſage and whole Carriage of this Action 

Rode on his Tide. Go tell him this, and add, 

That, if he over-hold his Price ſo much, | 


* 


We'll none of him; but let him, like an Eogiue | 


Wb 


Th 
F 
4 
» 
© 
3 


o 


Not portable, lye under this Report. OY 
Bring Action hither, this cannot go to Wa: 
A ftirring Dwarf we do allowance give, B+; 
Before a ſleeping Giant; tell him fo. 8 
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Patr. 1 ſhall, and bring bis Anſwer preſently, [Exir. 
= ga. In ſecond Voice we'll not be ſa:isfed, | 
== We come to ſpeak with him, Ulyſſes, enter you. 
mk : [Exit Ulyſſes. 
Ajax. What is he more than another 7 19 

Aga. No more then what hethirks he is. . 

Ajax, Is he ſo much? do you not think he thinks 
himſelf a better Man than I am? +7 0-18 "2008 

Aga. No queſtion, a ö „ | | 

Ajax, Will you ſubſcribe his Thought, and fay, he is? 

Aga. No, noble Ajax, you are as ſtrong, 2s valiant, as 
wiſe, no leſs noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more traQtable. AY 

Ajax, Why ſhould a Man be proud? How doth Pride 
grow ? I know not what it is. : 

Aga. Your Mind is clearer, Ajax, and your Virtues the 
fairer; he that is proud eats up himſelf, Pride is his own 
Glaſs, his own Trumpet, his own Chranicle, and what- 
ever praiſes itſelf but in the Deed, devours the Deed in 
the Praiſe, N 4.5 ava, 

Enter Ulyſſes. a 

Ajax. I do hate a proud Man, as I hate the engeadving 
of Toads, © * This 1674 

Neft, Yet he loves himſelf: Is't not ſtrange? 

DJ. Achille; will not to the Field ro-Morrow 

Aga. What's his Excuſe? , 5 
Ny He doth rely on none 
But carfſes bn the Stream of his Diſpoſe, 

Wirhout obſervance or reſpett of any, 
In Will peculiar, and in Self-admiflion, 

Ara. Why wi Ihe not, upon our fair requeſt, 
Un-tent his Perſon, and ſhare the Air with us? | 

Uly/{. Things ſmall as Nothing, for R- queſts ſake only 
He makes Important: Poſſeſt he is with Greatnefs, . 
And ipeaks not to himſelf, but with a Pride 1 
That quarrels at Self. breath. Imagin'd Wrath 
Holds in his Blood ſuch ſwoln and hot Diſcourſe, 
That *cwixt his rental and hip active Parts, 

ngdom'd Achilles in commotion _ 4 * 
And batters gainſt itſelf; what ſhould 1 ſay ? 


: 


* N * 
He 
— 


* 
a 
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He is ſo plaguy proud, that the death: tokens of it 

Cry no recovery, . 

Aga. Let Ajax go to him. 

Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his Tent; 

"Tis ſaid he holds you well, and will be led 
At your Requeſt, a little from himſelf. 

» Uly/. O, Agamem non, let it not be ſo. 

We'll conſecrate the Ste ps that Ajax makes, 
When they go from Achilles; ſhall the proud Lord, 
That baſtes his Arrogance with his own Seam, 
And never ſuffers matter of the World 
Enter his Thoughts, ſave ſuch as do revelve 
And ruminate himſelf? Shall he be wo:ſhip'd, 
Of that we hold an Idol, more than he? 3 
No, this Thrice Worthy, and Right Valiant Lord, 
Muſt not ſo ſtale his Palm, nobly acquir'd, - 

Nor by my Will aſſub jugate his Merit, : 

As amply Titled, as Achilles“ is, by going to Achilles: 
That were to enlard his Fat, already, Pride, 
And add more Coles to Cancer, when he burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 
his Lord go to him? Jupiter forbid, 
nd ſay in Thunder, Achilles go to him. 

Neſt. O this is well, he rubs the Vein of bim. 
Dio. And how his Silence drinks up this Applauſe. 
Ajax. If I go to him — with my armed Fiſt, 

F'll paſh him o'er the Face. RE | 
ga, O no, you ſhall not go. 6:85; +: 
Ajax. And he be proud with me, I'll pheſe his Pride; 
let me go to him. Roy | 
Uly/. Not for the worth that hangs upon our Quarrel; 
Ajax, A pauliry Inſolent Fellow . . 
Nef. Bow he deſcribes bimſelf. 
Ajax. Can he not be ſociable? 

Uly/. The Raven chides blackneſs. 

Ajax. I'll Jet his Humours Blood. FRO? 

Aga. He will be the Pbyfici.agthar ſhould be the Patient, 
Ajax. And all Men wers o“ my Minde.  .. 
Viy/. Wit would:be out of fahion 


a 


as © © 


be Nate” T6627 6 


* 


* . 
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Ajax, He ſhould not bear it ſo, he ſhould eat Swords 
firſt; ſhall Pride carry it ? 2 
Neſt. And twou' d, you'd carry half. 
Uiy/. He would have ten ſhares. 3 
Ajax. I will knead him, I'll make him ſupple, he's not 
yet through warm. | I 
Neſt, Force him with Praiſes, pour in, pour in, his 
Ambition is dry, 24 11 
Ulyſ. My lord, you feed too much on this diſlike.. 
' Neft. Our noble General, do not do fo. | 
Dio. You muft prepare to fight without Achilles. 
Uly/. Why, tis this naming of him doth him harm. 

Here is a Man—— but, tis before his Face 

I will be ſilent. „ 20 
Neſt. Wherefore ſhould-you ſo ? | 

He is not emulous, as Achilles is. ; 

* Uly/. Know the whole World, be is as valiant. 
Ajax. A whorſon Dog! that fhall palter thus with us 
would he were a Trojan. . 
Neſt. What a Vice were it in Ajax now 
Uly/. If he were proud, - 43 
Dio. Or covetous of Praiſe. | _ 
Uly/. Ay. er ſurly born. STOLL | 
Dia. Or range, or ſelf affected. (Compoſure; 
Uly/ſ. Thank the Heavens, Lord, thou art of a ſweet 
Praiſe him that got thee, ſhe that gave thee ſuck: 
Fame be thy Tutor, and-thy parts of Nature | 
Thrice fam'd beyond, beyond all Erudition; 

But he that diſciplin'd thy Arms to fight, 

Let Mars divide Eternity in twain, 

And give him halſ; and for thy Vigor, 

Bull bearing Milo his addition yield 7 
To Sinewy Ajax; I will not praife thy Wiſdom," 
Which like a-bourn, a pale, a ſhore, confines © 

Thy ſpaciousand dilated Parts; here's Neſtor 

Inſtructed by the Antiquary times: 4% 

He muſt, he is, he canner but be wiſe. es 
But pardon, Father Nefor, were your Days 
As green as Ajax, and your Brain ſo temper' d, 


N Ton 
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Yi You ſhould not have theeminenee of bim. 3 
oy But beas Ajax. | 0 
Us. Ajax. Shall I call you Father? 
14 Uly/. Ay, my good Son. 
1 Dun. Be rul'd by him, Lord Ajax. 
14 Ulyſ. There's no tarrying here, the Hart Achille 
pI Keeps thicket; pleaſe-icour General, X 
ik To call together all this State of War; 
Eceſti Kings are come to.Tr-y; to Marrow 
We muſt with all our main of Power ſtand faſh:. 
And here's a Lord (come Knigbts from Eaſt to Welt, 
And cull their Flower) Ajax ſfi dl cope the beſt. 

Aga, Ge we to Council, let Achilles flzep:; 
Light Boats may ſail ſwift, A an e, 

un. 
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Enter Pandions, and a Aeg Myuſch within. 
Lan. N yqul pray you awoeds n fol- 
WL theyeung Lord Paris, , 7 
j Wet . Sin, When be goes before me. 
pPeuan. You dep ud upon him, 1 wean? 

1 Ser. Sir, I do depend upon the Lard. 

Pan You depend u & agols Genileaan. 1 at 
needs preiſe- him. 
| Ser, The Lord be bnd, its $-1 ar) 2 RY 
00 Pan. You know mg; do yaw net? 26 U k 7 
i Ser. -Baiaby Sia, ſuperficially 
0 Pan. Friend, know — bed nk 
. Ser, 1 bape E ſhall know-your eee 

Pan. I do eee 160 

Ser. You ate int { by: . Hy | 

Pan. Grace, nord, Friend, Honeur and Lordi: we 

my Tides: What Myek ia this:? 


Ser, I do but partly KNOW, Sir; it is Maulickia in part. 


n. 
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Pan. Know. you the Muſicians ? 
Ser. Wholly, Sir. 

Pan. Who play they to? 

Ser. To the Hearers, Sir. 

pan. At whoſe pleaſure, Friend? 

Ser. At mine, Sir, and theirs that love . 

Pan, Command, I mean, Friend, © ' 

Ser. Wh» thall 1 command, Sir? 

Pan, Friend, we underſtand not one another Lam too 
courtly, and thou art too cunning, At whoſe requeſtde 
theſe Men play? 

Ser. That's to't indeed, Sir; mavry, Sir, at the req eſt of 
Paris, my Lord, who's there in Perſon; with him the 
mortal Venus, the Heart-blood' of Beauty, | Lovett in- 
vifible Soul. 

Pan. Who, my Coufin Creſſida ? 

Ser, No, Sir, Helen; could you not and out that by 
her Attributes: 

Pan, It Muld feem, Fellow, that thou host not foen 
the Lady Creſſida. I come to ſpezk wi h Paris from the 
Prince Troihss ; Iwill make a Complimental Atf;ult upon 
him, for my Buſineſs ſeethes. 

| ber. Soiden Bufinefs, the &'s a feu Phraſe indoed. 
Enter Paris and H len, + 

Pan. Fair be. o you}, Lord, ene (ale e 
pany: Fair deſires in Bp tn mea ure fairly guide them , 
eſpecially to you, fir C een, fair Thoughts be TIX 
fair Pillow, 

Helen, Dear Lord, you are ful 0 fait words. - 

Pan. You fpeak yourfair plexſure, free: tes: faie | 
Prinee, here is good Broken Muſick, | © | 
Par. You have broken it, Couſin, and by my Life you 
ſralt make it whote again, yot afl piece it out with a 
% piece of your 8 Nel, be 1 —_ qr 8 
Pan, Truly. Lady, to 
Helen, O, Sir OY 
| Pan. Rude in ſootb, in * boot very: vol. 
b Tar. Well faid, my Lord; | well, you fay forks fe, | 
Pan, I have Buſineſs to my Lord, dear ; thy _ 


Lord, wi you' youchfate me a Word 55 i ang a 
Helen. yo. N 


Queen ? 
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Helen. Nay, this ſhall not hedge us out, well hear you 


ſing certainly, 
Pan. Well, ſweet Queen you are pleaſant with me, 


but, marry thus, my Lord, my dear Lord, and moſt. 


eſteemed Fiiend, your Brother Troilss 
Helen. My Lord Pandarus, honey- ſwee Lord. 
Pan, Go to, ſweet Queen, go to 
Commends himſelf moſt affectionately to you. 
Helen. You ſhall not bob us out of our melody: 
If you de, our Melancholy upon your Head. 
1 Queen, ſweet Queen, that s a ſweet Queen 
1˙ fait 
Helen, And to make a ſweet Lady ſad, is a ſowerOffence, 
Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, chat ſhall it not in 
truth la. Nay I care not for ſuch Words, no, no — 
Pan. And, my Lord, ke deſites you, that if the King 
call for him at Supper, you will make his excuſe, 0 
Helen. My Lord Pandarus.— 


Pan. What ſays my ſweet Queen, my very, very ſweet 


"Par, What Exploit'sin hand, where ſups he to Night! 
Helen, N ay, but my. Lord. 


Pan. What ſays my ſweet Queen? my Coutin will fall 
out with you. 


. Helen, You muſt not know where he ſups. 
Par. With my diſpoſer Creſſida. 


Pan. No, no, no ſuch matter, you are mide, come, 
your diſpoſer is ſick. 


Par. Well, I'll make excuſe. - 
Pan. Ay, good my Lord; why ſhould you fo Creſſ: dat 
o, your poor difpoſer's ſick. 
Par. I ſpy—— x 
Pan. You ſpy, whatdo you ſpy ? 2 Come, give me an 
Taftrument now, ſweet Queen. 
Helen. Why this is kindly done. 


Pan. My Neice is horrible in love with a thing you 
have, ſweet Queen. 


Helen, She ſhall have it, my Lord, if it be not my 


Lord Faris. 


Tan. ot ne, the" none of him, they two are twain. 
7770 Aber 
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Helen. Falling in after falling out, may make them three. 
Pan, Come, come, I'll hear no more of this. I'll 
ſing you a Song now. 
Helen. Ay, ay, prithee now; by my troth. ſweet 
Lord thou haſt a fine Fore-head. ] 
Pan. Ay, you may, you may 
Helen. Let thy Song be Love: This Love will undo us 
Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid. | (all. 
Pan, Love! ay, thatit ſhall; ifaith, PLP 
Par. Ay, good now, Love, Love, nothing but Love. 
pan. In good troth it begins ſo. 


4 1 - 5 — r 9 * 
222220 T2 * 5 I 


Love, Love, nothing but Love, 2 more : 
For O, Love's Bow 
h Shoots both. Buck and Des: 

The Shaft confounds not that it eee 
But tickles ſtill the Sore : | 
Theſe Lovers cry, oh ho they dye; 
Yer that which ſeems they wound to kill, | | 
Doth turn oh he, to ha ha he: ; "Aa SHIELD 

Sg dying Love lives fill, nE A 
O ho a while, but ha ha ha; 
O ho groans out for * ha e 


1 
| 

ö 

| 
| 
Wh 
i 


Helen, In Love iFairh tothe very tip of the Note. 5 

Par. He eats nothing but Doves, Love; and that breeds 
hot Bluod, and hot Blood begets hot Thoughts, and hot 
Thoughts beget hot Deeds, An hot Deeds are Love. 

Pan. Is this the Generation of Love? Hot Blood, hot 


Thoughts, and het Deeds? why 8 N E Love 
a Generation ef Vipers Xo RET C2T 1 ROY 


Sweet. Lord, who's affeld to Day ry MT ts. 
Par. Hector, Deiphobus, Helenus, Athol W all 


the gallantry uf Troy. 1woul! fain have aur dite Day, 
but my Nell would not have i it ſo. | 


How chance my Brother Troilus went not? 
Helen. He hangs the Lip at er; 5you know all, | 
Lord Pandarus. . | 
Pan. Not I honey fer Q's een; ; 1 long: to beat bow 
they yes Dr n 


— : You 1 | 
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You'll remember my Brother's * ? 
Par. Toa Haie. | 
Paz. Farewel, ſweet Queen. 
" Helen... Comment! me te your Niece. | 
Pan, 1 will, ſweet Queen, Eau. Sound a Retreat. 1 
Par. They':recometrom khield; let us to Priam's Hall, 
Togreet tde Mattiors. Sweet ttlen, I muſt woo you, 
To help unarm our Hecter: His ftubborn Buckles, 
With theſe your white: enchatiting Fingers toucht, 
Shall are obey, tban to the edge of Steel, 
Or force ef Greeki/h Sinews; you fſhalkdo more. 
Than all the Iſland Kings, difarm great Hector. 
Helen. Teil make us proud to be your Servant, Paris; 
Yea, what he ſhall receive of us in du:y, 
Gives us more palm in geauty than we have: 
Yea, over-fhincsour ſelf. . CRE” 
Sweet above thought, 1 love tber. [Exeunt. 
Enter; Pandetus and Troilus's Man. | 
Fan. How now, where's thy Maſter, at my Couſin 
Creſſida's ? 
Ser, No, Sir, he ſtays for you to conduct him chither. 
| Enter Trot us. 
Pan. O, here he comes; How now, how now ? 
Troi. Sir. ab, walk off. 
Pan. Have you ſeen my Couſin ? 
' Tr. No, Pandart5: I ſtalk about her Door 
Like. a. range Soul upon the Stygian Banks = 
Staying for Waftage. O be thou my Charan, 
And give me ſwilt trantportance to thoſe Fields, 
Where I Will wallow in the Lilly Beds 
Prapos'd for the deſerver. O gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid's Shoulder pluck his painted Wings, 
tho fy Wien me to Greſid. 
Pan. Walk here i'th* Orchard, IU bring her Rreight 
Exit Pandarus. 
Trei. I am giddy ; ExpeRation whirles me round ; 
The, imaginary reliſh is fo {weet, . 
That it enchants my Senſe; what will it "UM ; 
When that the warry Palates taſte indeed N 
Levy s thrice reputed Ne dar: Death, 1 fear me; 
* N 


_ 
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ounding Deſtruſtion or ſome,Joy-too fine, 
4s ſubtile, pains and * arp in ſweetneſs, 
or the Capacity of my rudert Powers; 
fear it A 1 40 fear beſides, | 

WT hat l ſhall goſe dininttion in my Joys, Ig 
= doth a Bate] When they charge'on heaps 
he Enemy flying. | 

„Je eee a * v4 * 
Pan. She's making her ready, ſhe'lloame ſtraight; you 
uſt be witty now, ſhe does ſoblulh, 167 nn? e 
V ind ſo ſhort, asif{hewere fraid-witha Sprite; I'll feich 
er; it is ine preteſt Villain, ſhe-fetches her breath ſo 
ort as a new ta'en Sparrow. Beit Pan, 

Troi. Even ſucha Paſſion doth embrace my. Boſom : 

y Heart beats thick er than a feverous Pulſe, 
nd all my Powers do their beſtowing loſe, 
ike Vaſſalage at unawares encountring 
he Eye of Majeſt xy. 

Fu Pandarus and Creſſida. 

Pan. Come, come; what aeed you bluſh? | A 
name's a Baby; here ſheis now, ſwear the Qaths now to 
er, that you have ſworn to me. What, are you gone again, 
ou muſt be watch'd-ere you be made tame, muſt you? 
ome your ways, come your ways, and you draw back - 
ard we'll put you i' th! Files: Why do you not ſpeak to 
er? Come draw this Curtain, and let's ſee your Picture,. 
as the day, hom loth youate to offend day- light? and 
were dark. you'd cloſe ſooner, 30, ſo, rub on, and kiſs 
2 Miſtreſs : how now, a kiſs in Fee · ſarm? build there, 

rpenter, the Air is ſweet. Nay, you ſhall fight your 
earts out ere I part you. The Faulcon has the Tercel, 
rallthe Ducks i'th' River: Go to, goto. 1 
Troi. Vou have bereft me of-all Words, Lady. _ 
Pan. Words pay no. Debts, give her Deeds: But ſhe'll 
ereave you o'th* Needs too, if. he call your Activity in 
ueſtion: What, billing i(ggam ? here's in witneſs where; 

f the parties interchangeably — Come in, come in, 
go get a Fire- hy | ¶ Exit Pan, 

Cre. Will you-walk in, my Lord? > 
Troi. O Creſſida, how often have I wiſht me thus? 4 | 


r. 
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fo Cre Wilnt, my Lord! the Gods grant O, my Lord. 
Tre What ſh6r'> they grant; What makes this pretty 
abruption; what too curious Dreg <ſpics my lweet Lady 
in the Fountain of Ur Doe? 
Cre. More Dregs than Water, if my Fears have Eyes,. 
* Fears 1 ma © Devils of Cherubims, they never ſee þ 
tru | 
Gre: Blind Fear] that Reg Rexſon leads, finds ſafer 
footing than blind Reaſon — without than 1 to fear 
e worlt, oft cures the worſe | 
Tro. G et my Lady apptehend-no Fear,” . 
In all Cupid's Pageant there is preſented ao Monſter. 
Cre. Nor nothing monſtrous neither? 
Troi. Nothing but their Undertakings, when we voy 
to weep Seas, live in Fire, eat Rocks, tame Tygers, think. 
ing it harder for our Miſtreſs to deviſe Impoſitionenough, 
than for us to undergo any Difficulty impoſed. This is 
the monſtroſi ity in Love, Lady, that the Will is infinite, 
and the Execution ebnfin'd hh at the Dalie is boundleſs 
and the Act a Slave to limit. ' 2 
Cre. They ſay all Lovers far: more amn 
than they are able, and yet reſerve an re-pe that they 
never perform: yowing more than the perfection of ten; 
and diſcharging lefs than the tenth part of one. -They 
that have the Voice of Llohdy u the n of Hares, 
are they not Monſters > © 44s 
Troi. Are theſe ſuch ? ſuch! ate not we : Praiſe us 
we are taſted, allow us as we prove: Our Head ſhall go 
bare, till Merit crown it; no Perfection in reverfion ſhal 
have a Praiſe in preſent ; we will not name Deſert before 
His Birth, and being born, his addition ſhall be humble; 
few Words to fair Faith. Troilus ſhall be ſuch to Creſida 2 
what Envy ein ſay worſt, ſhall be a mock for his Truth; 
and what Truth can ſpeak trueſt, not truer than Trail. 
Etre. Will you walk in, my Lord? 4 ; 
Enter“ Pandarus 
Fer. Wphat, bluſhing till? * done ralkn 


£1 

Cre Well, acl, what folly | commit, [dedicate to 
Jou. | n «22. * 4 2 rn r "> ; * 8 

* * | 4 . | f ; p 
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| Pan, I thank you. for that; if my Lord get a Boy of 
you, you'll give him me; be true to my Lord, if he 
flinch, chide me for it. 
Troi. You know now your 
Word and my firm Faith. _ FEE; 35 
Pan. Nay, I give my Word for ber too; our Kindred, 
though they be long ere they are woo'd, they are en- 
ſtant being won: They are Burrs, I can tell you, they'll 
Nick where they are throw. 
Cre. Boldneſs comes to me now, and brings me Heart: 
Prince Troilus, I have loy'd you night and Day, 

For many weary Months, 

Troi. Why was my Creſſid then ſo hard to win? 
Cre. Hard to ſeem won: But I was won, my Lord, 

With the firſt glance that eve. Pardon me 

If I confeſs much, you will play the Tyrant: 

I love you now, but not till now, ſo much 

But I might'mdfter it——in faith | lie — 

My thoughts were like unbridled Children, grow 

Too head-ftrong for their Mother; ſee we Fools, 

Way have 'blabb'd 2 who ſhail te true to us, 

When we are ſo unſecret to our ſelves ? 

But though I lov'd you well, I wao'd you not, 

And yet good faith f wiſht my ſelt a Man, 

Or that the Women had Mens privilege 

Of ſpeaking firſt, Sweet, bid me hold my Tongue, 

For in this Rapture 1 ſhall. ſurely ſpeak 4 

The thing I mal repent; fee, your Silence . 4», 

Coming in dumbneſs, fur my weakneſs dravws 

My Soul of Counſel] from me. Stop my Mouth,” *- 

. Troi, And: ſhill, albeit ſweet Muſick iſſues thence, 
Pan. Pretty,.i'faith  - [ [Kifſeng, © 
Cre. My Lord, I do þeſeech you pardon me; + 

"Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg a Kiſs: + + 1, 

I am aſham'd ;-—-O Heav'ne, what have l done 

For this time will | take-my leave, wy Lord. 
Troi. Your leave, {weet Greſfid ? - n TIA 

Pan. Leave! and you take leave till to Morrow Morn» 

ng 3 5 

Cre, Pray you, content ou] — 


Hoſtages ; your Uncle's 
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. What offends you, Lady ? 
- -Ore. Sir, mine own Company. 
Troi. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 
Cre. Let me go and try: | 
I, have a kind of ſelt reſides with you: 
But an unkind ſelf, that it ſelf will leave, 
To be another's Fool. Whereis my Wit? 
would be gone: I ſpeak I know not what. 
ITxoi. Well know they what they ſpeak, thar ſpeak ſo 
wiſely. 8 | 61 
Cre. Perchance, my Lord, Lſhew more Craft than Love, 
And fell ſo roundly to a large Confeſſion, | 
To angle for your Thoughts: But you are wiſe, 
Or elſe you love not; for to be wite and love, 
Exceeds Man's might, and'dwells with Gods above. 
Troi. O that I thought it could be in a Woman; 
And if it can, I will preſ-me in you, | 
To feed for ay her lamp and flames of Love, 
To keep her Conſtancy in plight and youth, 
'Out-living Beauties outward, with a Mind 
That doth renew ſwifter than Blood decays. 
Or that Perſwaſion could but thus convince me, 
That my integrity and truth to you, - 7 
Might be affronted with the match and weight 
Of ſuch a winnowed purity in Love: 
How were 1 then uplifted ! But alas, 
Iam as true as Truth's Simplicity, 
And fimpler than the Infancy of Truth. 
| Cre. in that I'll war with you. 
Troi, O virtuous Fight, 
When right with right wars, who ſhould be moſt right? 
True Swains in Love, fhall in the World to come - 
Approve their truths by Troilus; when their Rhimes, 
4 Full of proteſt, of oath, and big compate, 
q Want ſimilies: Truth tried wich Iteration, 
f As true as Steel, as Plantage to the Moon, 
As Sun to Day, as Turtle to her Mare, 
As Iron to Adamant, as Earth to th' Center: 
Yet after all comparifons of truth. 
AI. As Truth's Authentick Author to ci ed) 
s true as Troilus, ſhall crown up the verſe, 2 
= | EO, | : A 


* < : 


* 
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And ſanctifie the Numbers. 

Cre. Prophet may you be. 
If 1 be falſe, or ſwerve a hair from truth, 
When time is old and hath forgot it ſelf, 
When Water-drops have worn the Stones of Troy, 
And blind Oblivion ſwallow'd Cities up, 
And mighty States charackerleſs are grated 
To duſty nothing; yet let Memory, 
From falſe to falſe, among falſe Maids in love, 
Upbraid my Falſehood; when they've. faid as falſe 
As Air, as Water, as Wind, as ſandy Earth, 
As Fox.to Lamb, as Wolf to Heifer's Calf; 
Pard to the Hind, or Step-dame to her Sn, 
Yea, let them ſay, to ſtick the Heart of Falſehood, 
As falſe as Crefid. i 

Pan. Go to, a Bargain made: Seal it, ſeal it, I' be the 
Witneſs. Here I hold your Hand; beremy Couſin's; It 
ever you prove falſe to one another, ſincelhayetaken ſuch 
Pains to bring you together, let all pitiful Goers-between 
be call'd, to the World's end, after my Name : Call them 
all Panders ; let all conſtant men be Troiluſfes, all falſe 
Women Crefida's, and all Brokers between, Panders ; 
ſay, Amen, | | 
 Troi, Amen. 

Cre, Amen. 

Pas, Amen. Wer” | | 
Whereupon I will ſhew you a Chamber, which Bed, be- 
cauſe it ſhall not ſpeak of your pretty encounters, preſs 
it to Death: Away. | . ' 
And Cupid grant all Tongue-ty'd Maidens her#, L 
Bed, Chamber, and Pander, to provide this geer. | Exeunt. 


SCENE II. The Grecian Camp. 


Euter Agamemnon, Ulyfles, Diomedes, Neſtor, Menelaus 
; and Calchas. 4 
Cal. Now, Princes, for the Service I have done you, 
Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud, 725 
To call for recompence: Appear it to your Mind, 
That through the fight I bear in things to come, 
I have abandon'd Troy, bt my Pofleſſion, oh . 
| | - © a »« * 14 
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. d a Traitor's Name. expos'd my ſelf, 

From certain and poſſeſt Conveniences, N 

To doubtſul Fortunes, ſequeſtring from me all | 
That Time, Acquaintance, Cuftom, and Condition, | 
Made tame, and moſt familiar to my Nature: 

And here to do you Service and become 

As new into the, World, ſtrange, unacquainted, 

I do befeech you, as in way of taſte, 

To give me now a little benefar, 

Out of thoſe many Regiſtred in Promiſe, 


Which you ſay live to come in my behalf. 


Aga. What wauloeſt thou of us, Trojan? Make demand. 
Cal. You have a Trojan P iſoner, call'd Anthenor, 


Veſterday took: Troy holds him very dear. 
.Oft have you(often have you Thanks therefore) 
-Defir'd my Creſſid in right great Exchange, 


W hom Trey hath ſtill deny d: But this Ant henor, 
I know, is ſuch a wreſt in their Affairs, 


That their Negotiations all muſt ſlack, 


Wanting this, Manage; and they will almoſt ' 

Give us a Prince o'th' Blood, a Son of Priam, 

In change of him, Let him be ſent, great Princes, 
And he ſhall buy my Daughter : And her Preſence 
Shall quite ſtrike off all Service I have done, 

In moſt accepted pain. | 


. ga. Let Diomedes bear him, 


And bring us Creſſid bither : Calchas ſhall have. 
What herequeſts of us: Good Dizmede, 


Furniſh you fairly for this ente change; vp 
With AI, bring Word, if Hector will to Morro 
Be anſwer'd in his Challenge. Ajax is ready, 8 

Dio, This ſhall I undertake, and 'tis a Barthen 3 


Which I am proud to bear. Exit. 


Enter Achilles and Patroclus, in 15 Tent. 
Ulyſ.. Achilles Nands i' th* entrance of his Tent; 
Pleaſe it aur. General to paſs ſtrangely by bim, 
As if be were forgot; and Princes all, 
Lay vegligent. andloofe regard upon bim: 1 
j wil come luſt © is lik e hell queſtion me, 
Nn fuch oyplauſ e IT es are bent? why turn'd on ey - 
| I 
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If ſo, 1 have Deciſion medicinable, oe. 
To uſe between our Strangeneſt and his Pride, 
Which his own Will ſhalihave deſire to drink; 4 
It may de good: Pride bath no other Glaſs 
To ſhew it ſelf, but Pride; for ſupple Knees ' 
Feed Arrogance, and are the proud Man's fees. 
Aga. We'll execute your Purpoſe, and put on 
A form of Strangeneſs as we paſs along. 
So do each Lord, and either greet him not, 8 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more. 
Than if not look'd on. I will lead tbe Way. oF rt 
Achil. What, comes the General to Tpea "with me? 
You know my Mind, 1˙1 fight no more gainſt Tray. 
Aga. What ſys Achilles, would he ought with us? * 
Neſt. Would you, my Lord, ought with the Genetal} 


Achil. No. er „ 
W. ß 
JJ hd” 
Achil. Good Day, good Dye. 


f e S4Þ 


Men. How do you? How do you ? 5 n 2 „ 
Achil, What, does the Cuckold ſcorn me:: 
Ajax, How now, Patrocla s 
Achil. Good Morrow, fax,  _ 5 
Ajax. Hay < _ red Lands 
Achil, Good Morrow. n RITES: 
| Ajax. Ay, and good next Day too. [Exeusnt. 
Achil. What mean theſeFellows: Know they not Achille. 
Patr. They paſs N ; they were un de bend, 
To ſend their Smiles before them to Achille: 
To come as humbly as they us'd to creep 
To holy Altars. D 
Achil. What, am I poor of late? Aeg 
"Tis certain, Greatneſs once fall'n out with Fortune, 
Muſt fall out with-Men too: What the declin'd is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the Eyes of ethers, . 
As feel in his own Fall: For Men like Butterflies, _ 
Shew not their mealy Wings, but to tbe Summer; 
And not a Man, for being ſimple Man 
Hath any Honour, but honour'd by thoſe Honours 
That are without. him, as Place, Riches, Fayour, 
ys | £222 ROY as 1 3 93 74 9 BY - Prizes 
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Fronting the Sun, receives and renders back 


54 Txotrvs erdCrtssrDa. 
Prizes of Accident, as oft as Merit : 
W hich when they fall (as being ſlippery ſtanders) 
The Love that lean'd on them as flippery too, 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
Dye in the Fall: Bur 'tis not ſp with me, 
Fortune and I are Friends, I dd en 

At ample point all that I did pofſeſs, 

Save theſe Mens Looks, who do methinks find out 

Something in me not worth that yich Beholding, 

As they have often given, Here is Ulyſſes. 

I'] interrupt kis Reading—How now Ulyſſes ? 
Uly/. Now, great Thetis' Son! 
Achil. What are you reading? 

Uly/. A ſtrange Fellow here 

Writes me, that Man, how dearly ever parted, 

How much in having, or without, or in, 

Cannot make b-aſt to have that which he hath; - 

Nor feels not what he owes, but by Reflection, 

As when his Virtues ſhining upon others, | 

Heat them, and they retort that Heat again 

To the firſt Giver. _.. > 
Achil, This is not ſtrange, Ulyſſes. 

The Beauty that is born here in the Fare, 

The Bearer knows not, but commends it ſelf, 

Not going from it ſelf, but Eye to Eye oppos'd, 

Salute each other, with each others Form. x 


For Speculation turns not to it ſelf, 
Till it hath travell'd, and is marty'd there 


Where it may ſee its ſelf; this is not ſtrange at al. 
Uly/. 1 do not ſtrain at the Poſition, 2 

It is familiar; but at the Author's drift; 

Who in his Circumſtance, exprefly proves 

That no Man is the Lord of any thing, 

(Tho' in and of him there is much conlifing) 

* Till he communicate his Parts to others: 

Nor doth he of himfelf know theni for ought, 

»Till he behold them formed in th* Applauſe, 


Where they're extended! Which like anArchreyerd'rates 


The Voice again, or like a Gate of Steel, 


<4. 
„ 
* 
— 
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His Figure and his Heat. I was much rapt in this, 
And apprehended here immediately 

The unknown Ajax. 

Heav'ns! What a Man is there? A very Horſe, 
That has he knows not what Nature, what things are 
Moſt abj<& in Regard, and dear in Uſe; | 
What things again moſt dear in the Eſteem, 

And poor in Worth: Now ſha'l we fee to Morrow, 
An act that very chance doth throw upon him: 
Ajax renown'd! O Heav'ns, what ſome Men do, 
While ſome Men leave to do! 

How ſome Men creep in skittiſh Fortune's Hall, 

W hiles othets play the Idiots in her Eyes: 

How one Man eats into another's Pride, 

While Pride is feaſting in his Wantonnels? 

To ſee theſe Grecian Lords! why, even already, 
They clap the Lubber 4jax on the Shoulder, 

As it his Foot were on brave Hefor's Breaſt, 
And you Troy ſhrinking. | 

Achil. 1 do believe it, 

For they paſt by me, as Miſers do by Beggars, 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look: 
What, are my Deeds forgot? 

Uly/. Time hath, my Lord, a Wallet at his Back, 
Wherein he puts Alms for Oblivion: 
A great: ſia d Monſter of ingratitudes: | 
Thoſe ſcraps are good Deeds paſt, 

W hich are devour'd as faſt as they are made, 

Forgot as ſoon as done: Perſeverance, dear my Lord, 
Keeps Honour bright: To have done is to hang | 
Quite out of faſhion, like a ruſty Male 
In monumental Mock'ry : Take the inſtant way, 
For Honour travels in a Streight ſo narrow, 
Where one but goes abreaſt; keep then the Path, 
For Emulation hath a thouſand Sons, _— 
That one by one purſue; if you give Way 

Or hedge aſide from the direct forth-right, 

Like to an entred Tide, they all ruſh by, 

And leave you handmoſt; Bak | 

Or like a gallant Horſe fall n in firſt Rank, — 


- * 
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Lye there for pavement to the abject, near %o, 
O'er-run and ttampłed on: Then what they do in preſent 


Tho' leſs than Yourgin paſt, muſt o'et-rop: yours: 
a Fe AL HH 


For Time is like a faſhionable Hoſt. n 
That ſlightly ſh, kes his parting Gueſt by th' Handl; 
And with his, Arms out-ſtretch'd, as he would fly, ' 
Graſps in the Comer ; the Welcome ever ſmiles, - 
And Farewel goes out fighing : O let not Virtueſeek 
Remuneration for the thing it was; for Beauty, Wit, 
High Birth, Vigour of Bone, Deſert in Service, 
Love, Friendſhip, Charity, ate Subjects al! 
To envious and calumniating Time: oo 
One touch of Nature makes the whole World Rin; 
That all with one conſent praiſe newebern Gauds, 
Tho? theyare made and moulded of things paſt, 
And go to Duſt, that is, a little Gilt; FR PAR 3 Abe T2 
More Laud than Gut o'er-duſted: +, 
The preſent Eye praiſes the preſent ob. . 
Then marvel not, thou great and compleat Man, 
That all the Greoks begin to worſhip 191 ee, 
Since things in motion 'gin to catch the Ere,. 
Than what not ſtirs; the Cry went out on hee, 
And {till it might, and yet it may again; | 
If thou would'ſt not entomb thy ſelf alive, 
And caſe thy Reputatlon in thy Trent; 
W hoſe glorious Deeds, but in theſe Fields of Rte: 
Made emulous miſſions mongſt the Gods themſelves, 
And erave great Mars to Faction:. 
Achil. Of this my Privacy, 
I haye ſtrong Ręeaſo uns. 
Uly/. But 'gaiaſt your Privacy, 
The Reaſons are wore potent and heroical : 
'Tis known. Achilles, that you are in Love 
With one of Priam's Daughters, 
Achil. Ha! known! * 
-___Ulyſ., Is that a wonder: 8 
The Providence that's in a watchful State, 
Knows almoft every grain of Pluzo's Gold; . 
Finds bottom in th; uncomprehenſive deep, _ 
„Keeps place with thought; and almoſt like the Gods 
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Does thoughts unveil in their dumb Cradles: 
There is a Myſtery (with wuom relation 7 ET 
Durſt never meddle) in the Soul of State; 15 
Which bath an Operation more divine. 
Than Breath of Pen can ꝑive expreſſure to: 
All the commerce that you have had with Trey, 
As perfectly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it fit Achilles much, 
To throw down Hector, than Polyxena, 
But it muſt grieve young Pyrrhus now at home, 
When Fame ſhall io his Iſland ſound her Trump; 
And all the Greekiſh Girls ſhall tripping ſing, 
Great He#or's Siſter did Achilles win; 
But our great Ajax brayely beat down him, 
Farewel, my Lord—1, as your Lover, ſpeak; | 
The Fool flides o'er the Ice that you ſhould break 

Patr. To this effect, Achilles have I mov'd vou; | 
A Woman, impudent, and manniſh grown, 
Is not more lot d than an effeminate Mann, 
In time of Action: I ſtand condemn'd for this ;. 

They think my little ſtomach to the War, 
And your great love to me, reſtrains you duds 2 | 
Sweet, rouſe your ſelf; and the weak wanton Sid, 
Shall from your. Neck unlooſe his amorous fold, 
And like a dew- 7 from the Lion $ ine en 

Achil. Shall Lier fight with e TE” 

Patr. Ay, and perhaps receive much Honour by kf, 

Achil. 1 ſee my Reputation is at Stake, 

My Fame is ſhrewdly gerd. 

Patr. O then beware: 9 4.3 
Thoſe wounds: heal ill that Men do give themſelves; 
Omiſſion to do what is neceſſary, . - 
Seals a Commiſſion to a blank of Danger, Eo Oe 
And Danger, like an Ague, ſudtly tatacs 
Even then when we- fit idiy in the Sun. > 

Acbil. Go call Ther fates hither, ſweet. baumeln, 
I' ſend the Fool to Ajax, and defire bim . 


T'invite the Trojan Lords, after the Combat, FEM BY | 
To ſee us. here unarm'd: Ihave a Woman Fogg, 20 
4 . G wo 1 
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An Appetite that I am ſick withal, | 
To ſee great Hecter in the weeds of Peace, 
| Enter Therſites. | 
To talk with him, and to behold his Viſage, 
Even to my full of view. A labour fay'd— 
Ther, A wonder! ö 3 | 
Achil. What? ' h WAIST, 
Ther. Ajax goes up and down the Field, asking for 
himſelf, 
Achil, How ſo? | 
Ther, He muſt fight ſingly to Morrow with Hector, 
and is ſo prophetically proud of an heroical Cudgelling, 
that he raves, in ſaying nothing. | 
Achil. How can that de! | | 
Ther, Why, he ftalks up and down like a Peacock, a 
ſtride and a ſtand; ruminates like an Hoſteſs that hath 
no Arithmetick, but her Brain to ſet down her Reckon- 
ing; bites his Lip with a politick regard, as who ſhotlld 
ſay, there were Wit in his Head, and*twou'd out; and 
ſo there is, but it lies as coldly in him as Fire in a Flint, 
which will not fhew without Rnocking, The Man's un- 
done for ever; for if Hector break not his Neck 1*'th* Com- 
bat, he'll break't himſelf in Vain-glory. He knows not 
me: I ſaid, Good morrow, Ajax. And he replies, 
Thanks Agamemnon. What think you of this Man, that 
takes me for the General? He's grown a very Land». 
Hſh languageleſs——a Monſter, a plagne of O- 
Pinion, a Man may wear it on both ſides, like a Leather 
Jerkin. e 9 
Achil. Thou muſt be my Ambaſſador to him, Therſi:es. 
Ther. W ho I ?—why he'll anſwer no Body; he profe!- 
ſes not anſwering, ſpeaking i-for Beggars; he wears his 
WW Tonguein's Arms; I will put on his preſence; let Patro- 
: | clus make his demands to me, you ſhall fee the Pageant 
| 


of Ajax. n 
Achil. To him, Patrotlus—tell him, I humbly deſire 
the valiant Ajax, to invite the moſt valorous Hector to 
come vnarmid to my Tent, and to procure ſafe Corduct 
for his Perſon, of the Magnanimous and moſt Illuſtrious, 
fix. or ſeven times honour'd Captain General of the 


Gredian Army, Agamemaon, Oc. Do this. 


Pair, 
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Patr. Jove bleſs great Ajax. 

Ther. Hum —— 

Pair. I come from the worthy Achilles, 

Ther. Ha! 

patr. Who moſt humbly deſires you to invite Heclor 
to his Tent, 

Ther. Hum —— 

Patr. And to procure ſafe Conduct from Agamemnon, 

Ther. Agamemnon ! 

Patr. Ay, my Lord. 

Ther. Ha! 

Pair, What ſay vou to 't? 

Ther, God be wi'you, with all my Heart. 

Patr. Your anſwer, Sir, 

Ther. If to Morrow be a fair Day, by eleven a Clock, 


it will go one way or other; how loever, he ſhall pay , 
for me ere he has me. | 


Patr, Your anſwer, Sir. | 

Ther. Fare ye well with all my Heart. | 

Achil. dy but he is not in this tune, is he? | 

Ther. No, but he's out a tune thus; what Muſick 
will be in him, when Hector has knockt out his Brains, 
1 know not, But I am ſure none; unleſs the Fidler 
Apollo get bis Sinews to make Catlings on. | 

Achil. Come, thou ſhalt bear a Letter to him Rraight, 


Ther. Let me carry another to his Horſe; for that's 
the more capable Creature. 


Achil, My Mind is troubled like a Fountain ſtiir'd, 
And I my ſelf ſee not the bottom of it. 3 


Ther. Would the Fountain of your Mind were clear 


again, that 1 might water an Aſs at it; I bad rather | 


be a Tick in a p. than ſuch a valiant Ignorance. , | 
| Sl or 
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Pater at one Door Encas WP a T, 5 ; at another, pI 
Deipbohus, Akthenor, and Diomede wich Torches. 


Par. CEE bas who is that there? _ L257 

Dei. It is the Lord Area. 

Ene. Is the Prince there in Perſon? 
Had 4 ſo good occ-fion to lie long, 


— 8 * 
* 


As you, Prince Paris, nothing but bes ly buſineſs 


Should rob my Bed. mate of my Company. 


Dio. That's my Mind too: God Motrow, Lord FEneas, 


Par. A valiant Greek, Aas, take his Hand, 


Witneſs the proceſs of your Speech wirhinz © * © * 


You told, huw: Diomede, 'a whole * eek, by Poe” 
Did:haunt you'in the Field. bh 


Ane. Health to you, valiant Sir, | 
During all queſtion of the: gentle. Meer | 
Bu: when l meet you arm'd; as black Defiance 
As Heart can think. or Courage execute. 
Dio. The one and th' orher Diomede eml races. 


Oui Bloods are now in calm, and ſo long, health * 5 


But when Contention and Occalion meet, 
By Forte, I'l play the Hunter for thy Le, Me 
With all my Force, Purſuit and Policy. 5 
Ene. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lion that wil flie 
With his Face backward in human gentleneſs:: 
Welcome to Troy — now by Anchiſe“ Life, 
Welcome indeed By Venus Hand 1 ſwear, 
No Man alive can love in ſuch a ſort, © 
The thing, he means to kill, more excellently. 
Dio. We ſympathize. Jove let ZEneas live 
(it ro my Sword bis Fate be not the glory) 
A thauſand compleat courſes of the Sun: 
But in mine emulous Honour let him die, 
With. every, Joint a wound, and that to Morrow. 
„Ane. We k now each other well. 


Dia. We do; and long to know each othet woſte. 


i 
* 
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par, This-is.t N cishrfall fk Per . 
The nobleſt, hate ove, 5 eber Pad * 


hat Buſineſs, 2 {ſo ear 
" 1 was ſent for to 1 e King; but why, 1 = 
t. 
1 His pilrpoſe mtetsyou;i: net bring hore 
To Calchas' Houſe, and there to render him, 
For the enfreed Anihenor, the fair Creſſid. - 
Let's have your Company; or if you pleaſe, 8 
Haſte there before us. 1 conſtantiy thin 
(Or rather call my Thought a certain Cen 
My Brother Trailus Jadges there to · night. 
Rouſe him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the, whole Quality whereof, I fear 
We ſhall de much unwelcome. - _ . bo 
ne. That I aflure you.” __ ; HANG 
Troilus had rather. Troy were born to > Greeee, FOG 
Than Creſſd born to Troy. | | 
Par. There is po help; N | 
The bitter diſpoſition of the time will have i it 15 $5200 
On, Lord, we'll follow. 1% ũl. * 4 
Ane. Good morcow all. [Exit Bread: 
Par. And gell me, Noble Diomege ; aich tell me true, 
Even in the Soul of good ſound Fellowſhip : 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen: LM * 


6 , iS 
— 


My ſelf or Menelaus ? | | 

Dio. Both alike. | 
He merits well to have ber that doth ſeek her 55 
Not making any ſcruple of her Soilure, LT 
With ſuch a Hell of pain, and world of Charge. 18 
And you as well to keep her that defend Mop: 
Not palating the taſte of her Diſhonour,, e 
With ſuch à coſtly loſs of Wealth and Friends; 
He, like 2 puling Cuckold, would drink up 
The Lees and Dregs of a flat tamed Piece; 
Nou, like a Letcher, out of whoriſh Loing, 
Are pleas d to breed out your. Inheritors :- L308 


Both merits pois d, each weighs no leſs nor more, 
But he as he, with heavier ag a Whore. 75 ; 


Far. You are 100 bitter to LI Country woman. 


Dig. 
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Dio. She's bitter to her Country: Hear me, Paris, 
For every falſe drop in her baudy Veins 1. 
A Grecian's Life hath ſunk; for every Scruple 
Of her contaminated Carrion weight, 
A Trojan hath been flain. Since the could ſpeak, 
She hath not given ſo many good Werds breath, . 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans ſuffer'd Death. 
Par. Fair Diomede, you do as Chapmen do, 
Diſpraiſe the thing that you defire to buy : 
But we in ſilence hold this Virtue well; 
We ll not commend what we intend to ſell. 
- Here lyes our way. [Exennt, 
Exer Troilus and Creſſida. 
Wl Troi, Dear, trouble not your ſelf; the Morn is cold. 
. Cre. Then, fweet my Lord, I'll call my Uncle do wn: 
1 He ſhall unbolt the Gates. | | 
Troi. Trouble him not ——_ _. 
' To Bed, to Bed— ſleep ſeal thoſe. pretty Eyes, 
And give a ſoft Attachment to thy Senſes, 
As Infants empty of all thought, | 
Cre Gyod-morrow then. 
Troi, 1 pr'ythee now to Bed. 
Cre. re you a-weary of me? 3 
Troi O Crefſida ! but that the buſy Dep TIS 
Wak'd by the Lark, has rous'd the Ribald Crows, 
And dreamin, Night will hide our Eyes no longer, 
I would not trom thee. , 7 55 
Cre. Night hath been too brief. Iſtays, 
Trois. Be ſnrew the Witch! with venomous wights fhe 
As hideouſly as Hell; bat flies the graſps of Love, 
With Wings more momentary, ſwifter than Thought: 
You will cateh cold, and cuiſe mme. 
Cre. Prithee tarry—you Men will never tarry 
O fooliſh Crefſida—. I might have ſtill held off, 
And then you w: uld have tarried. Hark, there's one up. 
Pan. withm ) What's all the Doors open here? 
Troi. It is your, Uncle, 5 


= 


Ek᷑nter Pandarus. 1 

Cre. A Peſtilence on him; now will he be mocking; 

J ſhall have ſuch a Life——— _ = 
8 R Tas. 
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Pan, How now, how now? how go Maiden-heads ? 
Hear, you Maid; where's my Couſin Cre; . 
Cre. Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking Uncle: 
You bring me to do and then you flout me too. 
Pan, To do what } to do what? let her ſay, what: 
What have I brought you to do? _ - 1 2 * 
Cre. Come, come, beſhrew your Heart; you'll neber 
be good; _— 8 ö wo 2 
Han. Ha, ha! alas poor Wretch ; a poor Chipochia, 
haſt not ſlept to Night? Would he not (a naughty Man) 
let it fleep a Bug bear take him. [ One knocks.” 
1. Cre, Did I not tell you? — Would he were k nock'd i'ch' 
Head. Who's that at Door? Good Uncle go and ſeg— 
d. My Lord, come you again into my Chamber :— 
; You ſmile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily, 
= Troi, Ha, ha ? , 
Cre, Come you are deceiy'd, I think of no ſuch thing. 
How earneſtly they knock—Pray you come in. { Knock. , 
would not for half. Troy have you ſeen here. { Exeunt. 
Pan, Who's there? what's the matter? will you beat 
own the Door? How 50w ? what's the matter? 
Enter flineas. . 
Ene. Good- Morrow Lord, rr. 
Pan, Who's there, my Lord Æneas? by my troth, I 
new you not; What News with you ſo early? 
ne. Is not Prince Troilas here? | 
Pan, Here! what ſh. uld he do here? | 
Ene Come, he is here, my Lord, do not deny him: 
t doth import him much to ſpeak with me. 
Pan. Is he her e, ſay you? 'ds more than I know, Il - 
e (worn; for my own part, I came late: What ſhould 
de do here? | I" 5 N | | 
Ene. Who—nay, then: Come, come, you'll do him 
Trong, ere y'are aware: You'll be ſo true to him, to be 
alſe to him: Do not you know of him, but yet go fetch 
im hither, go. . 


Ester Troilus. 

Troi. How now ? what's the matter? 3 6 

ne. M, Lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to ſalute yon, 

ly matter is ſo harſn: There is at hand, . 
. wt OW, w. e - 1 


& x do mos and ness 1b 


94 


Deliver'd te us, a tor bim N 
Ere the firſt Sacrifice, within this rr 
We muſt giye up to Diomedes' Hand” se 
The Lady Creſida. 

Toi. Is it : concluded ſo > 

ne. By Priam, and the re. State of rey! ; 
They are at hand, and ready to effect it, 75 

Troi. How many Aatleeehedes mock me! a 0 
I will go meet them; and my Lord Z#neas, 
We met by chance, you did not find me here. 

Ene. Good, goed, my Lord; the ſecrers of Nature 
Have not more Gift in taciturnity;. © / © [Fxeunt.. 

Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. 

Pan. Is't poſſiole! ? no ſooner got, but oſt: The Devil 
take Authenor; the young Ptinee will go mad: A Plague 
upon Ant henor; I would they had broke's Neck. 

Cre. How now Hat's the matter ?who was here? 


hed rod bt ot es = 


. Pan. Ah; ah! 
wn Cre. Why ſigh you ſo profoundly lere apo} 
14.1 gone? Tell me, {weet Uncle, what's the matter? 

Pan. Would Ewere as peep under the Earth, as lam. 
above. | 
Cre. O the Gods! What's thie matter? 
Pan. Prithee get thee in; would thou had'ft ne'sr 
| been born: I knew thou would' be his Death, O poor 
| Gentleman! A Plague upon Anthenor. 
1 Cre. Good Uncle, Ibefeech you, on my Knees, I be- 
ſeech you what's themaitet 2. 
il 

[ 

| 


* » My A __ 


Pan. Thou muſt be gone, Wench, thou muſt be gone: 
thou art chang'd for Anthenor ; thou muſt go to thy Fa- 
ther, and be one from Troilms : 'Twil be his Death; 
*twill be his bane; he cannot bear it. 

Cre. O ye immortal Gods 1 will net go. 
- Pan, Thou muſt. 
| Cre, 1 will not, Uncle: I have forgot my Father. 

I-kaow no touch of'Confſanguinity ; 

No Kin. no Love, no Blood, no soul ſo near me, 
- as * Troilus: O you Gods TP" a 


72 e222 


Male 


ke 
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Make Cre/id's name the ver Crown of Fallkivod, f 
If ever ſhe leave Troilns: Time and Deathj4 19047 iy, 
Do to this Body what, int" you eu 1 
But the firong Baſe and building of my Lov Ord 10 
Is, as the very centre of Wet Sth, ur Rig offs an 
Drawing all things to it. 1 will go it and wesp. 
Pan. Do, do. | 
ts; Checks my bright Hair, and de ALT 
Crack my clear Voice with'Sobs," and Weil y Heart” 
With ſounding Troilas. 1 will not go from Troy. rpg 
Exter Paris, Troilus, -Eneas, Deiphobus, Anthenory” - 
-,; ,and Diomedes. d 
Par, It is great Wort and the Hour reh * 
Of her delivery to this valiant Greer * 
Comes foſt upon: Geod my Brother Trails 
Tel! you the Lady what ſhe i is to do, N eng 
And hafte her to the purpoſmmeeWe. 
Tri, Walk into her Houſe 50 


II bring ber to the Grecian prefently ; e WO 144” 
And to his Hang when I deliverher, ff 7 > 
Think it an Altar, and thy Brother Troilus, * s 
A Prieſt, there offering to it his Heart. 5 hay 
Par, 1 know what tis to love. 
And would, as 1 ſhall pity, L could help. : bee 
Pleaſe you walk in, my Lords. | | {Exounty | 
Enter Pandarus and Creda," © 
Pan. Be moderate, be moderate; oo i te 
Cre. Why tell you me of moderation 55 a, ανν 
The Grief is fide, full perfeſt that Ttafte,, - 
And no leſs in a Senſe as ſtrong. 386 r 1 
Which cauſeth it. How can I moderate 111 
If 1 could temporize with my Affection, 
Or brew it to a weak and colder Palate, 5-877 


The like Allayment could 1 give my Grief a 

My Love admits no qualifying Cros. 

F 

No more my Gtief in ſuch a precious Le 5 * 
Pan. Here, here, here he comes, —4 f | 18 


Cre. O Troilus, Troilus ! | 7,71 


S 
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Pan. What a Pair of Spectacles is here! let me em · 
brace too: Oh Heart, as the goodly ſay ing is; O Heart, 
heavy Heart, why ſitteſt thou without breaking? where 


he anſwers again; Becauſe thou can't not eaſe thy 
ſmart by Friendſhip, nor by ſpeaking ;. there was never 85 
a truer Rime; let us caſt away nothing, for we may wh 
live to have need of ſuch a Verſe; we ſee it, we ſee ** 


it: How now, Lambs? FP | 
Troi, Crefſida, I love thee in ſo ſtrange a Purity, 
That the ble ſt Gods, as angry with my N 
More bright in Zeal, than the Devotion which 
Cold Lips blow to their Deities, take thee from me 
Cre. Have the Gods Envy? 
Pan, Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay, tis too plain a Cafe. 
Cre. And is it true, that I muft go from Troy? 
Troi. A hatefal Truth, E 
Cre. What, and from Troilus too Þ 
Noi. From Troy, and Troilus, 
Cre. Is it poſlible ? | WE | 
Troi, And ſuidenly : While injury of Chance 
Puts back 8 juſtles Roe by | 
All time of pauſe, rudely beguiles our Lips 
Of all rejoy ndure: forcibly prevents aſt Ae: : 
Our lock'd Embraſures; ſtrangles our dear Vows;, 
Even in the Birth of our own labouring Breath.. 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand Sighs _ 
Did buy each other, muſt poorly ſell our ſelves, 
With the rude brevity. and diſcharge of one; 
Injurious time, now, with a Robber's haſte, 
Crams his rich Thiev'ry up, he knows not how. 
As many farewels, as be Stars in Heaven, 
With diſtin& Breath, and conſign'd Kiſſes to them) 
He fumbles up all in one looſe adieu;  — „ 
And ſcants us with a ſingle famiſh'd Kiſe, 
Diſtaſted with the Salt of broken Tears. | 
ZEneas within, My Lord, is the Lady ready? 
Troi. Hark, you are call'd, Some fay, the Genius ſo 
Cries,,Come; to him that inſtantly. muſt die. 1 1 
Rid them have Patience; ſhe ſhall. come anon. _ 


* * 
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Pan. Where are w Tears? Rain to hy this Wing, 
r my heart will be blown up by the Root. 
Cre. I muſt then to the Grecians ? 
Troi. No remedy. | 
Cre. A woful Creſſid, mongſt the merry Greets. 
Troi, When ſhall we ſee again? 
ear me, my Love, be thou but true of Heart 
Ce. I true? how now? what wicked deem is this % 
Toi. Nay, we muſt uſe Expoſtulation kindly, 

or it is parting from us: n 
ſpeak not, be thou true, as fearing thee: 
or I will throw my Glove to Death himſelf, 
hat there's no maculation in tky Heart; 
ut be thou true, ſay I, to faſhion in 
y ſequent Proteſtation : Be thou true, 
nd I will ſee thee. Ig} | 
Cre. O you ſhall be expos'd, my Lord, to dangers 
s infinite, as imminent: But I'll be true. 
Troi. And I'll grow Friend with danger: 
Vear this Sleeve. EE 
Cre. And you this Glove. 
Vhen ſhall I ſee you? | 
Troi. I will corrupt the Gretian Centinels 
To give thee nightly Viſitation. 
but yet be true. neſs 
Cre, O Heav'ns! be true again. 
Troj, Hear while I ſpeak it, Love: | 
The Grecian Youths are full of ſubtile Qualities, _ : 
They're loving, well compos'd, with gift of Nature, 
ou and ſwelling o'er with Arts and Exercife; 
How Novelties may move, and Parts with Perfon— © 
las, a kind of godly Jealouſie, I EE 
Which I beſeech you, call a virtuous. Sin, 
Makes me afraid, | | | 
Cre. O Heav'ns, you love me not! 
Troi. Die I a villain then: * 
In this I do not call your Faith in queſtion 
So manly as my Merit: 1 cannot ſing. 
Nor heel the high Lavolt; nor ſweeten Talk; 
Nor play at ſubtle Games; fair Virtues * | 
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Preſuming on their changeful potency. 


Fear not my Truth; the Moral of my Wit 


Pleads your fair uſage, and to Diomede 


75 To ſhame the Seal of m Petition toward thee 
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To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and Pregnant; 
But I can tell, that in each Grace of theſe, © * 
There lurks a ſtill and dumb diſeourſi ve Devil,” 
That tempts moſt cunningly: But vs not eben 
Cre. Do not think 1 will. 
Troi. No, but ſomething may be done that we will not 
And ſometimes we are Devils to our ſelves, 
When we attempt the frailty of our Powers, 


ZEneas within. Nay, good my Lord. 

Troi. Come kiſs, and let us part. 

Paris within, Frotber Troilus. | 
Toi. Good Brother, come you hither, 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you. 

Cre. My Lord, will you. be true? 

Troi, Who 1} Alas, it is my Vice, my. Fault : 
While others fiſh with. Oraft for great Opinion, 
], with great truth, catch mere Simplicity : 
While ſome with cunning gild their Copper Crowns, 
With truth and plainneſs I do wear mine bare: 

| Enter neas; Paris, and Diomedes.” 


Is plain and true, there's all the reach of it. 
Welcome, Sir Diymede, here is the Lady, 
Which for Anthenor we deliver you. 5Y 
At the Port, (Lord) I'll give her to thy Hand, 
And by the way poſſeſs thee what [ſhe is. 
Entreat her fair, and by my Soul, fair Greek, 
If &er thou ſtand at mercy of my Sword, 
Name Creſid. and thy Life ſhall be as lale 5 
As Priam is in Ilian. 

Diem. Fair Lady Creſid, 
So pleaſe you, fave the Thanks this Prince expedis: 
The luſtre in your Eye, Heav'n in your Cheek, | 


You ſhall be Miſtreſs,” and. command him wholly. . 
Troi. Greciah,.thou doſt not uſe me courteouſly, - ' 


By praiſing her, I tell t ee, Lord of . 
K is as far high: 1 * Abr ä 
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5 thou unworthy to be call'd her Servant: 
— thee uſe het well, even for my Charge: 
or by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, 
ho* the great bulk Achilles be thy Guard) 
cut thy Throat. 
Diom. Oh be not mov'd, Prince Troilus; 
et me be priviey nd by my Place and Meſſage, 
Jo be a Speaker free : When I am hence, 
|| anſwer to my Luſt: And know, my Lord, 
il nothing do on charge; to her own worth 
e (hall be priz'd : But that you ſay, be't ſo: 
|| ſpeak it in my Spirit and Honour=—— No. | 
Troi. Come to the Port —-- III tell thee, Diomede, 
is Brave ſhall oft makẽ thee to hide thy Head: 
dy, give me your Hand- and as we walk, 
o our OWN {elves bend we our needful Talk. 
| | [Sound T rumpet.. 


2 


it; 


Par. Hark, Heftor's Trumpet! 

ne. How have we ſpent this 1 | 
he Prince muſt think me tardy and remiſs, _, 
hat ſwore to ride before him in the Field. 

Par. Tis Troilus' fault. Come, come to Field with b. 
Dio. Let us make ready ftraight, - 9 
Ene. Yea, with a Bridegroom's freſh alacrity - As 


, 


et us addreſs to tend on Hecfor's Heels: dF "x 2 | 
e Glory of our Trey doth this day ye 3 
2 his fair Worth, and ſingle Chivalry. * | LExouns, | * 
S C E. N-E II. The: Grecian Camp.” 8 2 
ter Ajax armed, Agamemnon, Achilles, Patrodlur, 
Menelus, "Ulyſſes, Neftor, Calchas, c. 5 
5 Aga Here art thou ia appointment freſh and fair, 
ticipating Time, - With ſtarting Courage, * ob 
ve with 1, Trumpet a loud note to Troy, © 3 


du dread ul. Ajax, that th' appalled Air 92 ut at 7 
av pierce the Head of the great Combatant, COTE * 
d bale him bitber. . 
4jax, Thou Trumpet, chere. my Purſe ; © Sh 
ow crack thy N and ſplit thy Brazen 55 
ow 
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Blow Villain, till thy ſphered bias Cheek 
Out-ſwell the Cholick of puft Aquilon : 
Come firetch thy Cheſt, and let thine Eyes ſpout Blog 
Thou bloweſt for Hector. | | 
Ulyſ/. No Trumpet anſwers. 
Achil. Tis but early days. 
Enter Diomede and Creſſida. 
Aga. Is't not young Diomede with Calchas Daught 
Uly/. 'Tis he, I ken the manner of his Gate, 
He riſes on his Toe; that Spirit of his 
In Aſpiration Jifts him from the Earth. 
Aga, Is this the Lady Creſſida? 
Dio. Even the. © 
Aga. M ftdearly welcome to the Greeks, ſweet Lady 
Neſt, Our General doth ſalute you with a Kiſs. 
Uly/; Yet is your Kindnefs but particular; twert 
better ſhe were kift in general. 
Neſt, And very courtly Counſel : I'll begin. So mud 
for Neſtor, | | 
Achil. 1'll take that Winter from your Lips; fii 
Lady, Achilles bids you welcome. | 
Men, I had good Argument for kiſſing once. 
Patr, But that's hoy, ument for kiſſing now, 
For thus pop'd Paris in his Hardiment. 
% Oh deadly Gall, and theme of all our Scort 
For which we loſe our Heads to gild his Horns, 
Patr. The firſt was Mentlaus' kiſs, —this mine 
Hatroclus kiſſes you. 5 
Men. O this trim | 
Pgtr. Paris and I kiſs evermore for him. 
Men. I'll have my Kiſs, Sr: Lady, by y our leave, 


Cre. In kifling do you render or receiye ? Pu 
Patr. Bath take and give. | | By 

- Cre, Iil make my match to give, „ 
FTbe kiſsyou take is better than you give, therefore no bi 

- . Men. I'll give you boot, I'll give you three for ot ; 
Cre. You'rean odd Man, give even, or give none. l 
Men, An odd Man, Lady? every Man is odd. A] 

Cre. No, Paris is not; for you know tis true, Th 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. : 


. 
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Men. You fillip me o'th'head. | 
Cre. No, I'll be ſworn, | 5 
Uly/. It were no match, your Nail againſt his Horn: 
May I, ſweet Lady, beg a kiſs of you? 
Cre. Lou may. | 
Ulyſſ. 1 do defire it. 
Cre, Why beg then. | 
Ulyſ. Why then, for Venus” ſake give me a kiſs: 
When Helen is a Maid again, and his 
Cre. I am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 
Ulyſ. Never's my day, and then a Kiſs of you. 
Dio. Lady, a word —- I'll bring you to your Father-« 
Neſt. A Woman of quick Senſe. | 
Diomedes leads out Croſſida, then returns. 
Uly/. Fie, fie upon bet: 5 
There's Language in ber Eye, her Cheek, her Lip: 
Nay, her foot ſpesks, her wanton Spirits look out 
At every joint and motive of her Body: 
Oh, theſe Encounters are ſo glib of Tongue, 
They give a coaſting welcome ere it comes: 
And wide unclaſp the Tables of their Thoughts, 
To ev'ry tickling Reader: Set-them down, 
For ſluttiſn ſpoils of Opportunity, S Bo 
And Daughters of the Game. [rendants. 
Enter Hector, Paris, Troilus, Aneas, Helenus and At- 
All. The Trojans Trumpet. * * 
Aga. Yonder comes the Troop. 
Ane. Hail all you ſtate of Greece ; what ſhall be done 
To him that Victory commands? or do you purpoſe 
A Victor ſhall be known ? Will you, the Knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity | 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided 
By any Voice, or order of the Field? 
Hector bad ax... 6 
Aga. Which way would Hector have it? 
ne, He cares not, he'll obey Conditions. 
Aga. Tis done like Hector, but ſecurely dane, 
A little proudly, aad great deal diſprizing 
The Knight oppos'd. 2 | ; 
e. If not Achillas, Sir, what is.your Name 
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. 


Achil. If not Achilles, nothing. 8 

Ene. Therefore Achilles; but whate'er, know this 
It the extremity of great and little: | 
Valoer and Pride excel themſelves in Hector; 
The one almoſt as infinite as all, _ 
The other blank as nothing; weigh him well ; 
And that which looks like Pride, is Curteſie; 
This Ajax is half made of He#or's Blood, 
In Love whereot half Hector ſtays at home; 
Half Heart, half Hand, half Hector comes to ſcek 
This blended Knight, balf Trojan and half Greek. 


Acbil. A Maiden Battle then? O, 1 perceive you. 


Aga. Here is Sir Diomede: Go, gentle Knight, 
Stand by our Ajax; as you and Lord ea; 
Conſent upon the order of:their Fight, 

Ss be it; either to the attermoſt, | 

Or elſe a breach, the Combayants being kin, 

Halt ftints their ſtrife before cheit᷑ ſtrokes begin. 
Ulyſ. They are oppos'd alre dy. | 


... Ajax, What Trojan is that ſame that looks ſo heavy 


Lad 


1 The youngeſt Son of Priam, 


And a true Knight; they cal him Troilus; 


Not yet mature, yet matchleſs, firm of Word, 
Speaking in Deeds, and deedleſs in his Tongue; 
Not ſoon provok'd, nor being provok'd ſcon calm'd. 


His Heart and Hand b th open, and both free; 
For what he has he gives, what thinks he ſhews ; 


Tet gives he not till Judgment guide his Bounty, 


Nor dignifies'an impair Thought with Breath; 


Manly as Hector, but nore danpgerout. 


5 » * 
* 


For Hector in his blaze of Wrath ſubſcribes 

To tender Objekts ; but he in heat of Action 

Is more vindicative than jealous Love. | 

They call him Troilus, and on him ere 

A ſecond hope; as fairly built as Hector. 
Thus ſays Zneas, one that knows the Youth, 

Even co his Inches: and with private Soul, © 

Did in great lion thus tranflate bim to me, [ Alarum. 

75 They are in Actiog [Hector und Ajax figh:, 

Neff. Now Ajax, held une GW. 

- Troi, Hector, thou fleep'ſt; awake thee.” 
| 5 2 7 Wow Aga. 


— 
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Aga. His Blows 3 there Ajax, 
2 (romp fe 
Dio. vou muſt no more. | 
ne. Princes, enough, ſo pleaſe. you. Wy 
Ajax. | am not warm yet, let us fight again, ; 
Dio. As Hector pleaſes, + * . 
Hect. Why then, will I no more: 
Thou ar“, great Lord, my Father's Siſter's. Son; 3 
A Couſin &erman to great Priam's Seed: .. 
The obligation of our Blood forbids. 
A gory Emulation twixt us twain; 
Were thy Commixion Greet and Trojan "AR A 
That thou could'ſt ſay, this Hand is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan; the Sinews ofthis Leg 
All Greek, and this all Troy: My Mother's B'ood 
Runs on the dexter Cheek, and this Siniſler 
Bounds in my Father's: By ove multipotent. 
Thou ſhould'& not beat from me a Greebiſh Member 
Wherein my Sword had not impreſſure made . 
Of our rank feud; but the juſt Gods gainſay y. 
That any drop thou borrow'ſt-from thy es 
My ſacred Aunt, ſhould by my mortal Sword 
Be drain'd. Let me embrace thee, 4jax:- 
By him that Thunders, thou haſt luſty Arms; 
Hector would have them fall upon you ery. 
Couſin, all honour to thee. 
Ajux. I thank thee; Hector! 3 
Thou art too entle, and too free a Man: 
I came to Ll hes Couſin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy Death. 
Hect. Not Neoptolemus fo mirable, 
On whoſe bright Creſt, Fame with her loud'ſt 0 yes, 
Cries, this is he, could promiſe to himſelf 
A thought of added Honour torn from Hecler. 
ne. There is expectance here from both th: ee; 
What further you will do - 
Hect. We'll anſwer it: 
The iſſue is Embracement: . farewal. 
4jax, If I might in Entreaties find ſucceſs, - 
As ſeld I haye the chance; I would e 
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My f.mous Couſin to our Grecian Tents, 

Dio, *Tis Agamemnon's wilh, and great Achilles 

Doth long to {ee unarm'd the valiant Hector, 

Hect. /Eneas, call my Brother Troilus to me: 

And lignifie this loving Interview 

To the expectors of our Trojan part: 

Deſire them home; Giveme thy Hand, my Coufio : 

J will go eat with thee, and ſee your Knights. 
Agamemnon aud the reſt of the Greeks come forward, 
Ajax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 
Hect. The worthieſt of them tel me name by name, 

But for Achilles, mine own-ſearching Eyes | 

Shall find him by his large and porty' ſi ze. 

Aga. Worthy of Arms, as welcome as to one 

That would be rid of ſuch an Enemy, 

But that's no welcome: Underſtand more eltar, 

What's paſt and what's to come, is ſtrew'd with hus! g 

And formleſs ruin of Oblivion: 

But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 

Strain'd purely from all hollbw bias drawing, 

Bids thee with moft divine Tategy ity, 

From Heart of very Heart, great Hector. welcome. 
Hebt. I thank thee, moſt Imperious Agamemnon. 
za. My well-tam'd Lord of Troy, no leſs to you. 

[Tv Troil. 


Men. Let me confi-m my Princely-Brother's Greeting, 


You brace of warlike Brothers, welcome hither, . 
Heit Whom mutt we an{wer ? 
Ene. The Noble Menelaus. 
Heck. O---you mi Lard---by-Mars his Gauntlet ” DIG 'H 
Mock not, that 1 «fteQ ti ntraded Qath, | 
Y our quον e Wite (Wears iitby Ferns Gove, 
She's well, but bad me not commend her to you. 


Men. Name her not now. Sir, ma's a deadly Theme, 


Het. O pardon——l oftend, 
Neſt. have, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee oft 


Labovring for Deſtiny, make creel way 


Pe Through ranks of Greeki/t Youth; and | have ſeen bes. 
As tet as Perſeus, ſpur thy Phmgian Steed, a 
And leeutbee courine Forlei:s and Subduements, + WE.5 


When thou haſt hung thy advanc'd Sword i'th' Air, 


Not 


r @oooXk*KkKl.ocoicEdst > - Mc. 8 8 


. - 1 


— 9 


eo 2 


8 


1 


\ —_— 
5 


TaolLeus ad CATS S1 A. 


Not letting it decline on the declined: 

That 1 have ſaid umo my Standers-by, 

Lo, Jupiter is yonder dealing Life. | 
And 1 have ſeen thee pauſe, and take thy Breith, 
When that a Ring of Greeks have hem'd thee in, 
Like an Olympian wreſtling. Thus I have feen, 
But this thy Countenance, ſtill lock'd in Steel, 
I never ſaw 'till now. I knew thy Grandfire, ' 
And once fought with him; he was a Soldier good, 
But by great Mars, the Captain of us all, | 
Never like, thee. Let an old Man embrace thee, 
And, worthy Warrior, welcome to our Tents. 

Aue. is the old Neſtor, 

Het. Let me embrace thee, good old Chronicle, 
That haſt ſo long walk'd Hand in Hand with Time, 
Moſt reverend Neſtor, I am glad to claſp thee, 

Neſt. I would my Arms could ma'ch thee in Contention, . 
As they contend with thee in Courteſie. 

Heck. I would they could. | 

Neſt, Ha? by this white Beard Id fight with thee to 
Morrow, Well, welcome, welcome; 1 have ſeen the time. 

Ulyſ. 1 wonder now how yonder City ttands, 
When we have here the Baſe and P. lar by us. 

Hect. I know your Favour, Lord Ulyſſes, well, 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firſt I ſaw yourſelf and Diomede - | 
In Ilion, on your Greetiſß Embaſſie. 755 

Ulyſ. Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue. 
My Propheſie is but halt his Journey yet, 
For yonder Walls that partly front your Town; 
Yond Towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the Clouds, 
Maſt kiſs their own Feet, | 

Hect. I muft not believe you: 

There they ſtand yet; and modeſtly I think, 
The fall ef every Phrygian Stone will coſt 

A drop of Grecian Blood; the end crowns all, 
And that old common Arbitrator, Time, : 
Will one Day end it, in Are 

Uly/. So to him we leave it. | | 
Moſt gentle, and moſt yaliant Hecfor, welcome; | 
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After the General, I beſeech you next 
To feaft with me, and ſee me at my Tent. 
Achil, 1 ſhall foreſtal thee, Lord Ulyſſes, thou: 
Now Hector, J have fed mine Eyes on thee, 
I have with exact view perus'd thee, Hector, 
And quoted joint by joint. 
Hect. Is this Achilles ? 
Achil. 1 am Achilles. | 
Hect. Stand fair, I prithee, let me look on thee, 
Achil. Behold thy fill. 
Heck. Nay, I have done already. 
Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond time, 
As 1 would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. 
Heck. O, like a Book of Sport thou'lt read me o'er: 
But there's more in me than thou underſtand'ſt. 
Why doſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine Eye? | 
Achil. Tell me, yc u Heav'ns, in which part of his Body 
Shall I deflroy him? Whether there, or there, or there, « 
- That I may give the local Wounda name, 
And make diſtinct the very breach, where-out 
Hector's great Spirit flew, Anſwer me, Heav'ns. 
Hect. It would diſcredit the bleſt Gods, proud Man, 
To anſwer ſucha Queſtion : Stand again, | 
Think'ſt thou to catch my Life ſo pleaſantly, 
As to prenominate in nice Conjecture, 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? 
Achil. I tell thee, yea, : 
Hetf, Wert thou the Oracle to tell me ſo, 
I'd not believe thee: Henceforth guard thee well, 
For I'll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there, 
But by the Forge that ſtythied Mars his Helm, 
I'lf Kill thee every where, yea o'er and o'er. 
You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this brag, 
His Infolence draws Folly from my Lips, 


Bit I'lt endeavour Deeds to match theſe Words, 
Or may | neyer 


Ajax. Do not chafe thee, Couſin; 
And you, Achilles, let theſe threats alone 
Till accident or purpoſe bring you to'r. 
- You may haye ey'ry day enough of Hector, 
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IH you have Stomach, The general State, I fear, 
Can ſcarce intreat you to be odd with him. 

Hef, I pray you, let us ſee you in the Field, 
We have had pelting Wars ſince you refuse 
The Grecian's Cauſe; IX 

Achil. Doſt thou intreat me, Hector? 

To Morrow do I meet thee, fell as Death, 
To Night, all Friends, | 

Hett. Thy Hand upon that match. 

Aga. Firſt, all you Peers of Greece go to my Tent, 
There in the full convive you; afterwards, 
As FHector's Leiſure, and your Bounties [hall 
Concur together, ſeverally intreat him, 

Beat loud the Taborins, let the Trumpets blow; 
That this great Soldier may his welcome know, [ Exeunt, 
Manent Troilus and Ulyſſes. 

Troi. My Lord Ulyſſes, tell me, I beſeech you, 
In what place of the Field doth Calehas keep: 
Uly/. At Menelans Tent, moſt Princely Troilus ; 
There Diomede doth feaſt with him to Night; 
Who neither looks on Heaiea nor on Earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view 
On . fair Creſſid. | ; G 
Troi. Shall I, ſweet Lord, be bound to thee ſo much, 
After you part from Agamemnon's Tent, 3 
To bring me thither ? 
Ulyſ. You ſhall command me, Sir: 
As gently tell me, of what Honour was 
This Creſſida in Troy; had ſhe no Lover there, 
That weils her abſence ? 2 0 
Tro. O Sir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhew their Scars, 
A mock is due: Will you walk on, my Lord? 
She was belov'd, ſhe lov'd; ſhe is, and doth, 


Exeunt. 
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But ſtill, ſweet Love is Food for Fortune's tooth, 
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"ACT V SCENE I. 


SCENE before Achilles's Tent in the Grecian 
Camp. 


Enier Achi.les and Patroclus, 


Acbil. IU. heat his Blood with Greekiſ} W ine to Night, 
Weich u ich my Seimitar l' cool to morrow, 
Patroclus, let us Feaſt him to the height. 

arr. Here comes Iherſites. 
| Enter 'CTherſner, 
Achil. How now, thou core of Envy ? 
J] ou creſty batch of Natu'e , what's the News? 
Ther. Why, thou Picture of what thou ſeem'ſt, and Idol 
of 1diot-worſhippers, here's a Letter for thee, 
Athil. From whence. Fragment? 
1her. Why, thou full diſh of Fool, from Troy, 
Fair, Who keeps the Tent now? 
Ther, The Surgeon's Box, or the Patient's Wound, 
Patr. Well Said, Adverſity; and what need thefe Tricks? 
Ther, Prithee be ſilent, ſoy, I profit not by thy talk; 


Thou art thought to be Achilles's Male- Varlet. 


Parr. Male-Vaviet, ycu Rogue? What's that? 
, Ther, Why, his maſculine Whore, Now the rotted Dif- 
eaſes of the South, Guts-griping, Rupreres, Catarrhs, loads 
Gravel 'ch' Backs, Lethargies, cold Paſſes, and the like, 
take and take again feeh prep. ſterous Diſcoveries, * 


Pair, Why, thou damnable Bex of Envy, thou, what 


n.ein'ft thou to Curſe thus? 
+her. Do 1 curſe thee ? | * 
Pair, Why no, you ruinous Butt, you whoreſon 
indiſtinguiſh:ble Cur. FER 
Ther, No? Why art thou then exaſperate, thou idle 


zjmmmatterial Skein of fley'd Silk: thou green Sarcenet 


flap for a fore Eye; thou Taſſel of a Prodigal's purſe, 
thuu ? Ah, how the poor World is peſtred with ſuch Wa- 
ter-flies, diminutives of Nature. wie - 
Parr, Out Gall! 2107 „„ Rn ah IRS 
: Ther, Finch Egg! = „ 
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Achil. My ſweet Patroclas, Iam thwarte | quite 
From my great purpoſe in to morrow's Battel: 
Here isa Letter from Queen Hecuba, 
A Token from her Daughter, my fair Love, 
Both taxing me, and paging me to keep | 
An Oath that 1 have ſworn; I will not break it, 
Fall Greek, fail Fame, Honour, or go, or ſtay, 
My major Vow lyes here; this I' obey, | 
Come, come, ITberſites, help ta trim my Tent, 
This Night in Banqueting muſt all be ſpent. 
Away, Patroclus. Exit. 
Ther. With too much Blood, and too little Brain, theſe 
two may run mad: But if with too much Brain, and too 
little Blood, they do, I' be a Curer of Mad men. Here's 
Agamemnon, an honeſt Fellow enough, and one that loves 
Quails, but he hath not ſo much Brain as Ear-wax ; and 
the good Transformation of Fupiter there his Brother, 


the Bull, the primitive Statue, and oblique Memorial of 


Cuckolds, a thrifty ſnooing-horn ina Chain, hanging 
at his Brother's Leg; to what Form, but that he is, 
ſhould Wit larded with Malice, and Malice forced 
With Wit turn him to? to an Aſs were nothing, he is 
both Aſs zn! Ox; to an Ox were nothing, he is both 
Ox and Aſs; tobeaD-g, a Mule, a Cat, a Firchew, a 
Toad, a Lizard, an Owl, a Puttock, or a Herring 
without a Roe, I wou'd not care: But to be Merelaus, 
I would conſpire againſt Deſtiny, Ask me not what L 
would be, if I were not Therſites; for I care not to be 
the Lowſe of a Lazar, fo I were not Menelaus. Holy- 
day, Spirits and Fires. 

Enter Hector, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, and 

Diomede, with Lights, 

Aga. We go wrong, we £0 wrong. 

Ajax. No, ybnder*tis, there where we ſee the light, 

He#f, I trouble you. 

Ajax, No, not a whit. | 

5 Fnter Achilles. | 

UI. Here comes himſelf to guide you. | 

Achil. Welcame brave Hector, welcome Princes all. 

Aga. So now fair Prince of Trey, I bid good Night, 


Ajax commands the Guard to tend on ou. 
| D 4 | Het, 
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Hect. Thanks, and good Night to the Greek's General. 

Men. Good Night, my Lord, 

Hect. Good Night, ſweet Lord Menelaus. 

Ther, Sweet Draught—ſweet quoth a—ſweet Sink, 

(weet Sewer, 

Achil. Good Night, and welcome, both at once, to 
thoſe that go or tarry, 

Aga Good Night, | 

Achil. Old Neſtor tarries, and you too, Diomede; 
Keep Hector Company an houror two. 

Dio. I cannot, Lord, I have important Buſineſs, 
The tide whereof is now; Good Night, great Hector. 
Hect. Give me your Hand, | 

Ulyſ. Follow his Torch, he goes to Calchas*? Tent, 

1';] keep you Company, [To Troilus. 

Troi Sweet Sir, you honour me. | 

Hect. And fo good Night. 

Achil Come, come, enter my Tent, Exeunt. 

Ther. That fame Diomede's a falſe hearted Rogue, a moſt 
unjuſt Knaye: I will no more truſt him when he leers, 
than 1 will a Serpent when he hiſſes: He will ſpend bis 
Mouth and Promiſe, like Brabler the Hound ; but when 
he performs, Aſtronomers foretel it, that it is prodi- 
gious,there will come ſome change : The Sun borrows of 
the Moon, when Diomede keep his word. I will rather 
leave to ſee Hector, than not to dog him: They fay, 
he keeps a Trojan Drab, and ufes the Traitor Calchas 
his Tent. I' after Nothing but Leachery; all in- 
continent Varlets. Exeunt. 


s cE NE II. Calchas's Tent, 
Enter Diomede. 


Dio. What are you up here, ho? ſpeak. 
Cal. Who calls? | | 5 
Dio. Diomede; Calchas, I think ; where's your Daughter? 

Cal. She comes to you. 12 

Enter Troilus and Ulyſſes, after them Therſites. 

Uly/. Stand where the Torch may not diſcover us. 

Enter Creſſid. e 
Trei. Creſid come forth to him! 


Die. 


Tol us and CreESSIOA. Br 


Dio. How now, my Charge? ä i 
Cre. Now my ſweet Guardian; hark, a word with you. 
[ Whiſpers. 
Troi, Yea, ſo familiar? 
Ulyſ. She will ſing to any Man at firſt ſight. 
Ther. And any Man may find her, if he can take hee 
life : ſhe's noted. 
Dio. Will you remember? 
Cre. Remember? yes. a 
Dio. Nay, but do then; and let your mind be coupled 
with your words. 
Troi. W hat ſhould ſhe remember ? 
Uly/. Liſt. | 
| Cre. Sweet, Hony Greek, tempt me no more to Folly, 
Ther. Roguery— 
Dio. Nay, then. 
Cre, Vil tell you what. 
Dio. Fo, fo, come tell a pin, you are a forſmorn—— 
Cre. In faith I cannot: what would you have me do- 
Ther. A jugling Trick, to be ſecretly open. | 
Dio. What did you ſwear you would beſtow on me} 
Cre. I prithee do not hold me to mine Oath; _ 
Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet Greek. 
f Dio, Good Night. 
c Troi, Hold, Patience 


, Ulyſ. How now, Trojan? 

4 Cre, Diomede. 

X Dio. No, no, good Night: I'll be your Foo: nomorey 
ſo Troi, Thy better a 


Cre, Hark, one word in your Ear, 
Troi. Of Plague and Madneſs! 
/lyſ. Vou are mov'd, Prince; let us depart, I pray you 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
To wrathful Terms : this place is dangerous; 
h The time right deadly: I befeech you go. 
1 Troi, Behold, I pray you | 
UI. Nay, good my Lord go off: | 
You flow to great diſtraftion; Come, my Lord. « 


* 


Troi. I pray thee ſtay.” 
Uly/. Lou have not patience; come. 
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Trei. I pray you ſtay; by Hell, and Hell's Torments, 
I will not ſpeak a word. 

Lio. Ard fo good Night, 

Cre. Nay, but you part in anger. 

Troi. Doth that grieve thee? O wither'd truth! 

Ulyſ. M hv, how row, Lord! E 

Toi. By Fore, I will be patient, 

Cre. Guardiar. Why, Gree: 

Dio. Fo, fo, adieu, you palter. | 
Cre. In Faith, I do not: come hither once again 

Ui,/. You ſhake, my Lord, at ſomething; will you go? 
You will break out. | 

Troi. She ſtroaks his Check, 

Ul;j. Come, come, | | 

Troi, Nay, ſtay; by Fore, I will not ſpeak a word. 
There is between my Will, and all Offences, 
A guard of Patience, ſtay a little while. | 

Ther, How the Devil Luxury with his fat Rump, and 


Potato Finger, tickles theſe together: Fry, Letchery, fry. 


Dio. But will you then? | 
Cre. In Faith 1 will come; never truſt me elſe. 
Dio. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it, 
Cre, I' fetch you one, Exit. 
UI. Yeu have {worn patience, | 
Tri. Fear me not, ſweet Lord, 
1 will not be my ſelf, nor have cognition 
Of what I fee}; I am all Patience. 
| | Enter Crefhda, 
Ther. Now the Pledge, now, now, now. 
Cre. Here Diemede, keep this Sleeve. 
Troi. O Beau y! where is thy Faith? 
. My Lord. 


Tro. 1 will be patient, outwardly I will _ 


Cre. You look upon that Sleeve; behold it well. 
He lov'd me :—O falſe Wench:—Give' me again, 
Dio. Whole was't? | 
Cre. It is no matter now I have't again. 
I will not meet with ycu to morrow Night: 
I 'prithee, Dicmede. viſit me no more. 
Th.r. Now the ſharpens: well ſaid Whetſtone. 
| Dio. 
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Dio. I ſh ul have it. 

Cre, What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that. | 

Cre. O all you Gee 0 pretty, pretty Pledge; 

Thy Maſter — lyes thinking in his Bed, 

Of thee and me, and ſighs, and takes my Glove, 

And gives memorial dainty Kifles to it: 

As I kiſs thee, | 
Dio. Nay, do not ſnatchit from me. . 
Cre. He that takes that, takes my Heart withal. RO 

Dio. | had your Heart before, this follows it. 
Troi. I did ſwear Patience. 
Cre. You ſhall not have it, Diom de: Faith yo 1 ſhall 

I'm give you ſomething elle. | (not, 
Duo, I will have this: Whoſe was it ? 


Cre. It is no matter 
Dio. Came tell me whoſe it was ? | 
| Cre. 'Twas one thatlov'd me better than you will. 
. But now you have it, take it. 
Dio Whoſe was it ? 
Cre, By all Diana's Waitinz-women yonder, 
| And by — ſelf, I will not tell you whole, 
G Dio, To morrow will I wear it on my Helm, 
And grieve his Spirit that dares not challenge it. 
Troi. Wert thou the Devil, and wor'ſt it on thy Heres 
It ſhould be challeng d. 
Cre. Well, well, tis done, tis paſt; and yet itis ao 
I will not keep my word. | 
Dio. Why then farewel, . | 
Thou never ſhale mock Diomede again. ; 
Cre, You ſhall not go one cannot ſpeak a word, 1 
But it ſtraight ſtarts you. | 
Dio. L do not like this fooling. 7 
— Dher. Nor l, by Pluto: But that that likes no: me. 
pleaſes me beſt. | : 
Dio. What, ſhall: come! the hour, f 
Cre. Ay, come: -O Jove l- do, come :-I ſhallbe plga's, | 
Dio. Farewell till then. 
Cre. Good Night: I prithee come: 
| Dn farewel; one Eye yet looks on . 4 
5 ut 
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But with my Heart, the other Eye doth ſee——- 
Ah poor our Sex; this fault in us I find, 
The Error of our Eye, dire&s our Mind. 
| WhatError leads, muſt err: O then conclude, s 
| Minds ſway'd by Eyes, are full of turpitude, Ex. 
Ther. A proof of ſtrength ſhe could not publiſh more; 
Unleſs ſhe ſay, my Mind is now turn'd Whore, + 
Uly/. All's done, my Lord. | 
Tros. It is. 4%) 
Uly/. Why ftay we then? 
Troi. To make a recordation to my Sou}, 
Of every Syllable that here was ſpoke: 
But if { tej] how theſe two did ce-act, 
Shall I not lie in publiſhing a Truth? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my Heart, 
An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrong, - 
That doth invert that teſt of Eyes and Ears 
As it thoſe Organs had deceptious FunRions, 
Created only to calumniate. 
Was Cre/jid here? | 
Uly/. X cannot conjure, Trojan. 
Trot. She was not ſure, ; 
Uly/. Moſt ſure fhe was. 2 
Troi, Why, my Negation hath no tafte of Madneſs.” 
Uly/. Nor mine, my Lord: Creſid was here but now. 
Troi. Let it not be believ'd for Woman-huod : 
Think we had Mothers; do not give advantage 
To ſtubborn Criticks, apt without a Theme 
For depravation, to ſquare the general Sex 
By Creſid's Rule. Rather think this not Creſſid. | 
Uly{. What bath ſhe done, Prince, that can foil out 
Mothers ?.. 16.54 2 Gene An 0 
Troj. Nothing at all, unleſs that this were ſhe. | 
Ther, Will he ſwagger himſelf ont on's own Eyes F 
Toi. This ſhe ? no, this is Diemede's Creffid : - 
1f Beauty have a Soul, this is not the : % e 
If Scu's guide Vows, if Vows are Sanctimony, 
If Sanctimony be the Gods delight. 
If there be Rule in Unity it ſei , 
1 Bis is not ſte. O madneſs of Pſſeourſeee 
KN . e | 
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That Cauſe ſets up, with and againſt thy ſelf, 
By foul Authority ; where Reaſon can revolt 
Without Perdition, and Loſs aſſume all Reaſon, 
Without Revolt. This is, and is not Creſſid. 
Within n:y Soul, there doth commence a fight 
Of this ſtrange Nature, that a thing inſeparate 
Divides more wider than the Sky and Earth, 
And yet the ſpacious breadth of this Diviſton 
Admits no Orifice for a point, as ſubtle 
As Ariachne's broken woof, to enter; 
Inſtance, O inſtance! ſtrong as Pluto's Gates; 
Creſſid is mine, tied with the Bonds of Heav'a ; 
Inftance, O inſtance! ſtrong as Heav'n it ſelf; 
The Bonds of Heav'n are flip'd, diffolv'd and loos'd, 
And with another Knot five finger tied : 
The Fractions of her Faith, orts of her Love, 
The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſy Reliques, 
Of her o'er-eaten Faith, are bound to Diomede. 

Ulyſ. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd 
With that which here his Paſſion doth expreſs ? 

Troi, Ay, Greek, and that ſhall be divulged well; 
In Characters, as red as Mars his Heart | 
Inflam'd with Venus— never did young Man fancy 
With ſo eternal, and ſo fix'd a Soul | 
Hark, Greek, as much as 1 do Creſſida love, 
So much by weight hate I her Diomede: 
That Sleeve is mine, that he'll bear in his Helm: 
Were it a Cask compos'd by Vulcan's Skill, | 
My Sword ſhould bite it : Not the dreadful Spout, 
Which Shipmen do the Hurricano call, W wy 
Conſtring'd in Maſs by the Almighty Finger, 
Shall dizzy with more Clamour Neptune's Ear 
In his deſcent, than fhall my prompted Sword 
Falling on Diomede. F 

Ther, He'll tickle it for his Concupy. | 

Troi. O Creſſid! O falſe Creſſid! falſe, falſe, falſe! - 
Let all Untruths ſtand by thy ſtained Name, 
And they'll ſe:m glorious. oo | 
. © Ulyſ, O contain your ſelf +1 4 (2: di 

Your Paſſion draws Ears haber: 
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| Enter Aaeas. 
ve. I bave been ſeeking you this hour, my Lord: 
Hettor by this is arming him in Troy, 
Ajax, your Guard, ſtays to condutt you home. 
Troi. Have with you, Peince; my courteous Lord, 
adieu. 
Farewel, revolted fair: And, Dade. | 
Stand faſt, and wear a Caſtle on thy Head, 
Ulyſ. I 1 bring you to the Gate. | 
Troi. Accept ditt racted Thanks. 
[ Exeunt Troilus, Aineas and yes. 
Ther. Would 1 could meet that Rogue Diomede, 1 
would croak like a Raven: I would bode, I would bode : 
Patroclus will give me any thing for the Intelligence of 
this Whore: The Parrot will not do more for an Al- 


mond, than he for a cammodious Drab : Lerchery, 


Letchery, ſtill Wars and Lenore nothing elſe hold: 
faſhion, A burniag Devil take them, Exit. 


SCENE III. Troy. 


Enter Hector and Andromache. 


And. When was my Lord ſo much ungently temper 'd, 
To ſtop his Ears againſt Admoniſhment ? 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day, | 
Heck. You train me to offend you; get you gone, 
By the everlaſting Gods, I'll go. 
And. My Dreams will ſure proye ominous to day. 
Hect. No more, I ſay. | 
Enter Caſſandra, - 
Caſſ. Where is my Brother Hector? 
And. Here Siſter, arm'd, and bloody i in intent. 
Conſort with me in loud and dear Petition; 
Purſue we him on Knees; for I have dreamt 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole Night 
Hath nothing been but mapes and forms of Sianghoere 
Caf. O tis true. | 
28 Ho! bid my Trumpet ſound. 
Caſ. No Notes of Sally, for the Heav'ns ſwcetBrother. 
Heck. Be gone, I ſay: The Gods have heard me 12 
Cal. 
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Caſ. The Gods are deaf to hot and peeviſh Vows ; 


They are polluted Offerings, more abhorr'd 


Than ſpotted Livers in the Sacrifice. 
And. O be perſuaded, do not count it holy, 
To hurt by being juſt; it were as lawful 
For us to count we give. what's gain'd by Thefts, 
And rob in the bebalf of Charity. | 
Caſ. It is the purpoſe that makes ſtrong the Vow; 
But Vows to every purpeſe muſt not hold: 
Unarm, ſweet Hector. 
Hef, Hold you till, I ſay; 


Mine Honour keeps the Weather of my Fate; 

Life every Man holds dear; but the dear Man 

Holds Honour far more precious-dear. than Life, 
Enter. Troilus . 


How now, young Man; mean'ſt thou to fight to-day ? 


And. Caſſandra, call my Father to perſuade, | 
| [Exit Caſſandra; 
Het, No Faith, youngTreilus ; doff thy Harneſs, Youths 
I am to-day i'th* vein of Chivalry : | 
Let grow thy Sinews till their knots be ſtrong, 
And 'tempt not yet the bruſhes of the War. 
Unarm thee go; and doubt thou nat, brave Boy, 
I'll Rand to day, for thee, and me, and Troy. 
Trei, Brother, you have a vice of Mercy in you; 
Which better fits a Lion than à Man. 
Hect. What Vice is that? Good Troilss, chide me for it. 
Trei, V hen many times the Captive Grecians fall, 
Even in the fan and wind of your fair Sword, 
You bid them riſe and live. 
Hect. O, 'tis fair play. | 
Troi, Fools Play, by Heav'n, Hector. 
Hect. How now? how now? | 
Troi, For th' Love of all the Geds, e 
Let's leave the Hermit Pity with our Mothers; 
And when we have our Armours buckled on, 
The venom'd Vengeance ride upon our Swords, 

Spur them to ruful Work, rein them from ruth. 
Hef. Fy, Savage; fr. == 
Troi. Hector, then tis Wars, | 
5 Het 
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Heft. Troilus, I would not have you fight to-day. . 
Troi, Who ſhould withhold me ? 
Not Fate, Obedience, nor the Hand of Mars, 
Beck'n'ng with fiery Truncheon my retire ; 
Not Priamus and Hecuba on Knees, 
Their Eyes o'er-galled with recourſe of Tears; 
Nor, you, my Brother, with your true Sword drawn, 
Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould ftop my Way; 
But by my Ruin. 
Enter Priam and Cafſindra; 
Caſ. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him faſt : 
He is thy Crutch ; now if thou loſe thy ſtay, 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 
Fall all together, 
Priam. Come, Hector, come, go back: 
Thy Wife hath dreamt; thy Mother hath had Viſions; 
Caſſandra doth foreſee ; and I my ſelf, 
Am like a Prophet, ſuddenly enrapt, 
To tell thee, that this Day is Ominous: 
Therefore come back. 
Hect. Zneas is a- field, 
And I do ſtand ingag'd to many Greeks, 
Even in the Faith of Valour, to appear 


. * 


This Morning to them. 
Priam. Ay, but thou ſhalt not go. 
Hect. 1 muſt not break my Faith: 
You know me Dutiful, therefore, dear Sir, 
Let me not ſhame reſpect; but give me leave 
To take that courſe by your Conſent and Voice; 


Which you do here forbid me, Royal Priam. 


Caſ. O Priam, yield not to him. 

And. Do not, dear Father. 5 
Hect. Andromac he, I am offended with: you: 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. 

| | 2» _ [Exit Andromache! 
Troi. This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious Girl, 
Makes all thefe bodements, a 
Caſ. O farewel, dear Hector: * 


Look how thou dieſt; look how thy Eyes turn pale 3 


I. ook how Iithy Wounds do bleed at many veutss 
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Hark how Troy roars; how Hecuba cries out; 
How poor Andromache ſhrills her Dolour forth; 
Behold Diſtraction, Frenzy and Amaz ment, 
Like witleſs Anticks, one another meet, 
And all cry, Hector, Hector's dead: O Hector ! 
Troi. Away. 3 
Caſ. Farewel : Yet, ſoft: Hector, I take my leave; 
Thou doſt thy ſelf, and all our Troy deceive. , [Fxit. 
Hect. You are amaz'd, my Liege, at her Exclaim : 
Go in and cheer the Town, we'll forth and fight ; 
Do deeds of praiſe, and tell you them at Night. 

Priam. Farewel: The Gods with ſafety ſtand about 

thee, ap [I [Alarum. 

Troi. They are at it, hark: Proud Diomede. believe, 

I come to loſe my Arm, or win my Sleeve. | 
Enter Pandarus. = 

Pan. Do you hear, my Lord? do you hear? 

Troi, What now? | | SW 

Pan. Here's a Letter come from yond poor Girl. 

Troi, Let me read. | 

Pan. A whorſon Ptiſick, a whorſon raſcally Ptiſick, 
{o troubles me; and the fooliſh Fortune of this Girl, and 
what one thing, and what another, that I ſhall leave you 
one o' theſe days; and I have a Rheum in mine Eyes too, 
and ſuch an ach in my Bones, that unleſs a Man were 
Cann; I cannot tell what to think on't. What ſays ſhe, 
there ? | cult | 

Troi. Words, Words, meer Words; no Matter from 
the Heart, 1 0 | 
Th' Effect doth operate another way, [Tearing the Letter, 
Go Wind to Wind, here turn and change together: 
My Love with Words and Errors ſtill ſhe feeds: 
But edifies another with her Deeds. I 

Pan. Why, but hear you———— | 

Troj, Hence, Brothel, Lacquey, Ignominy and Shame 
Purſue thy Life, and live ay with thy Name. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. The Field berween Troy 
| and the Camp. 


Alarum. Enter Therſites. 


Ther, Now they are clapper-clawing one another, III 
o look on: That diſſembling abomin3bleVarlet, Diomeda, 
$ g0t that ſame ſcurvy, doating, fooliſh young Knave's 
Sleeve of Troy, there in his Helm : I would fain ſee them 
meet, that, that ſame young Trojan Aſs, that loves the 
W hore there, might ſend that Greeki/þ Where-maſterly 
Villain, with the S/eeve, back to the diſſembling luxuri- 
ous Drab, of a ſleeveleſs Errand. O'th' t'other ſide, the 
Policy of thoſe crafty ſwearing Raſcals, that ſtale old 
Mouſe-eaten dry Cheeſe, Neftor; and that ſame dog - fox 
Ulyſſes is not prov'd worth a Blackberry. They ſet me up 
in Policy that mungril Cur Ajax, againſt that Dog of as 
bad a kind, Achilles. And now is the Cur Ajax prouder 
than the Car Achilles, and will not arm to-day. W here- 
upon the Grecians begin to proclaim Barbaxiſm, and 
Policy grows into an ill Opinion, _ | \. 
Enter Diomede and Troilus. 
Soft here comes Sleeve, and t'other. WEIS: 
Troi. Fly not; for ſhould'ſt thou take the River Styx, 
I would ſwim after. yl 
Dio, Thou d:| miſeall Retire : 
I do not fly, but advantageous Care 
Withdrew me from the odds of Multitudez; _. _ . 
Have at thee. EIS (They go off fighting. 
Ther. Hold thy Whore, Grecian: Naw for thy Whore, 
Trojan. Now the Sleeve, now the Sleeve, now the Sleeve, 
Enter Hector. 
Hef, What art thou, Greek ? art thou for Hector's match? 
Art thou of Blood and Honour? © _ * 
Ther. No, no: Iam a Raſcal; a ſcurvy railing Knave, 
a very filthy Rogue. . | | 
Hiect. I do believe thee—— live. Exit. 
Ther, God - a- mercy, that thou wilt believe me, but a 
plague break thy Neck— for frighting me; what's be · 
come of the wenching Rogues? I think they ak (ug) 
ö | owe 


wi 40 feds 2 


* 


* 


TROIL Us and CRESSIDA. 91 


lowed one another. I would laugh at that Miracle 
yet in a ſort, Letchery eats it ſelf: I'l] ſeek them. ¶ Exit. 
' Enter Diomedes and Servant. 
Dio. Go, go, my Servant, take thou Troilus* Hoiſe, 
Preſent the Pain Steed to my Lady Creſſid: 
Fellow, commend my Service to ber Beauty: 
Tell her, I have chaftis'd the amorous Trojan, 
And am her Knight by proof, | 
Ser, I go, my Loid. Fon I 
Enter Agamemnon, | 
Aga, Renew, renew, the brisk Polydamus 
Hath beat down Meyon: Baſtard Margarelon 


Hath Doreus Priſoner, 


And ftards Coloſſus wiſe, waving bis Beam, 

Upon the paſhed coarſes of the Kings, 

Epiſtropàs and Cedus : Polyxinesis ſlain; 

Amphimachus and Thous deadly hurt; 

Patroclus ta'en or ſlain, and Palamedes 

Sore hurt and bruiſed ; the dreadful Sagittary 

'Appals.our Numbers, hafte we, Diomede, 

To Reinforcement, or we periſh all. 
Enter Neſtor, 

Neſt, Go bear Patrocius' Body to Achilles. 
And bid the Snail-pac'd Ajax arm for. ſhame, 
There are a thouſand Hecfors in the Field: 
Now here he fipþts on Galathe his Horſe, 

And there lacks work; anon he's there a. foot, 
And chere they fly or die, like ſcaled Skulls, 
Before the belching Whale: Then is he yonder, 
And there the ſtraying Greeks, ripe for his edge, 
Fall down'before him, like the Mower's Swath'; 
Here, there, and every where, he leayes. and takes; 
Dexterity ſo obeying Appetite, | Rr ve 
That what he will, he does, and does ſo much, 

That Proof is call'd Impoſſibilit yr. 

3 Enter Ulyſl.s. 

Uly/, Oh, Courage, Courage, Princes; great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, cui ſing, vowing Vengeance; 
Patroclus Wounds haye rous'd his drowſy blood, 
Togerber wich his mangled" Myrmi donn, 


That 
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That noſeleſs, handleſs, hackt and chipt come to him, 
Crying on Hector. Ajax hath loſt a Friend, 
And foams at Mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it, 
Roaring for Troilus, who hath done to-day 

Mad and fantaſtick Execution, 

Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, 

With ſuch a careleſs Force, and forceleſs Care, 

As if that Luck in very ſpite of Cunning 

Bad him win all. 

Enter Ajax. 
Ajax. Troilus, thou Coward, Troilus. Exit. 
Dio. Ay, there, there. : 
Neſt. So, ſo, we draw together, - [Exeunt, 
Enter Achilles. | 
Achil. Where is this Hector? 
Come, come, thou Boy-killer, ſhew thy Face: 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry, | 
Hector, where's Hector? I will none but Hector. [ Exit. 
IS Enter Ajax. 
Ajax. Troilus, thou Coward Troilus, ſhew thy Head, 
. Enter Diomede. . 
Dio. Troilus, I ſay, where's Troilus ? 
Ajax, What would'ſt thou? 
Dio. I would correct him, 
Ajax. Were 1 the General, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have my Office, | 
Ere that Correction: Troilus, I ſay, what, Troitus ? 
| tes: Pry Enter Troilus, 
Troi. Oh Traitor Diomede /! 

Turn thy falſe Face, thou Traitor, 

And pay thy Life, thou oweſt me for my Horſe, 
Dio. Ha, art thou there? 3 
Ajax. 1'll fight with him alone, ſtand Diomede. 
Dio. He is my prize, I will not look upon. | 
Troi. Come, both you coggingGreeks, have at youboth. 

£20 5 | [Exeunt fighting. 
| Os Enter Hector. SPY 
Het, Yea, Troilus ? O well fought, my youngeſtBrother. 
3 Enter Achilles. 
„. Now do I ſee thee; have at thee, Hector. 
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Heck. Pauſe, if thou wilt. Fight. 
Achil. 1 do diſdain thy Courteſie, proud Trojan, 
Be happy that my Arms are out of uſe, 
My reſt and negligence befriend thee now, 
But thou anon ſhalt hear of me again: 
Till when, go ſeek: thy Fortune. 
Hect. Fare thee well; 
I would have been much more a freſher Man, 
Had I expected thee z how now, my Brother: 
Enter Troilus. 
Troi. Ajax hath ta'en Zneas; ſhall it be? 
t, No, by the flame of yonder glorious Heav'n 
He ſhall not carry him: I'll be taken too, 
t, or bring him off: Fate, hear me what ſay; 
I wreak not, though thou end my Life to-day. [ Exit, 
Enter one in Armour, | 
Hef. Stand, ſtand, thou Greek, 
Thou art a goodly Mark: 
it, No? wilt thou not? I like thy Armour well, 
I'll fruſh it, and unlock the Kivets all, | 
id. But Il be Maſter of it; wilt thou not, Beaſt, abide? 
WW Why then fly on, I'll hunt thee for thy Hide, Exit. 
Enter Achilles with Myrmidans. 5 
Achil. Come here about me, you my Myrmidons. 
Mark what I ſay, attend me where I wheel; | 
Strike not a Stroke, but keep your ſelves in Breath; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 
Empale him with your Weapons round about : 
In felleſt manner execute your Arms. 
Follow me, Sirs, and my proceeding Eye : 
It is decreed, — Hector the Great muſt die. [Fxexnt. 
Enter Therlites, Menelaus and Paris. | 
Ther, The Cuckold, and the Cuckoldmaker are atit: 
Now Bull, now Dog; loo, Paris, loo; now my double 
hen'd Sparrow; Joo, Paris, loo; the Bull. has the 
oth; Game: ware Horns, ko. [Exit Paris and Menelaus. 
ting. £ Enter Baſtard. 
Baſt, Turn, Slave, and fight. 
ther. Ther, What art thou © 
Baſt, A Baſtard Son of Priam s. 
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Ther. I am a Baſtard too, I love Baſtards; I am 2 
Baſtard begor, Baſtard inſtructed, Biſtard in Mind, Ba- 
ſtard ia Valour, in every thing Illegit mate: One Bear 
will not bite another, and wherefore ſhould. one Ba- 
ftard? Take herd, the Quarrel's moſt ominous to us. 
If the Son of a Whore, fight for a Wbore he tempis 
Judgment: Farewel Biſtard, 

Eaft, The Devil take thee Coward,  [ Exennt, 

| Enter Hector. 14 | 

Heck. Moſt putrified Core! ſo fair without 
Thy goodly àAtrinour thus hath coſt thy Life. _ 
Now is my day'swork..dane z. I'll take good Breath : 
Relt Sword, thou haſt thy fill ot Blood and Death. 

Futer Achilles and his Myrmidans, | 
Achil. Look, Hedtor, now the Sun begins to ſet; 
How vgly Night comes breathing, at his Heels: 
Even with the veil and darkiog of the Sun, 
To cloſe the Day rp, Hector's Life is done, 
[7 bey fall upon Hector and EH him. 
ect. T »m unarm'd, forego this vantage, Greek. 
Achil. Strike. Fellows, ſtrike, this i: the Man I ſeek 


So, Hin, fail thou: Now, Troy, fink. down : 


Here lies thy Heart, thy Sinews and thy Bone. 

On, Mr midons, cry you all amain. | 

Achilles hath the mighty Hectar ſlain, Exeunt. 

Lark, a Retreat upon our Grecian part. FOE 
Mvr. The Trojan Trumpets ſound the like, my Lord. 
Achil. The dragon Wing of Night o'erfpreadstheEarth, 

And, S iCkler-like, the Armies ſeparates; 

My half-ſr pt Sword, that frankly would have fed, 

Ple2s'd with this dainty Bit, thus goes to Bed. 


Con e tye bis Body tomy Horſe's Tail, 


Along the Field I will the Troſau trail. _ [Exeunt. 
[sound Retreat, . Shout. 
Euter Agamemnon, Ajax, Menelaus, Neſtor, Diomede, 
aul the reſt Marching. 1 
Ara Park, bark, what ſhout is that? 
N. ft Peace, Drume. e FT oe 
Scl. Achilles! Achilles ! Heflor's ſlain, Achilles! 
Dio. The Bruit is, Hector's ſlain, and by Arhilles. 
EY | 114. 
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: A ax. If it is ſo, yet bragleſs let it be: 

g Gieat Hecfor was as good a Man as he. 

F Aga. March patiently along; let one be ſent 

; To pray Achilles ſee us at our Tent. | 

* If in his Death the Gods have us befriended, 

T Great Troy is outs, and our ſharp Wars are ended. 

Exeunt. 

. Enter Aneas, Paris, Antenor and Deiphobus. 
Ene Staud ho, yet are we Maſters of the Fie d, 

| Never go home, here ſtarve'we out the Night, 

| Enter Troilus. 
. Trei,' Hector is ſlain. 


All. Hector the Gods forbid 
Troi, He's dead, and at the Murderer's Horſe's Tail, 
5 In beaſtly ſort draggid through the ſhameful Field. 
Frown on, you Hev'ne, effect your rige with ſpeed; 
Sit Gods upon your Thrones and ſinile at Troy. 
I 1ay at once; let your bried Plagues be Mercy, 
MN, And linger not our fate Daſtwactions on. 
| ne. My Lord, vou do diſcomfort all the Hoſt, 
ek Iroi. Yeu undertſtand me not, that tell me ſo : 
do not ſpeak of fligha of fear, of Death, 
But dare all imminente; that Gods or Men 
I (Aadreſs their Dangers in. Hector is gone: 
1. Wo ſhall tell Pam fo ? or Hernbe ? 
Let him that will a Scrietch-Owlay be call'd, 
d. ¶ co in to Troy, and ſay there, Hector s dead: 
h, WW The is a Word will Frier turn to Stone, 
Make Wells, and Niob es of the Maids and Wives; 
Cool Statues of the Youth ; and, in a word, 
Scare Troy out of it felf, But march away, 
Bector is dead: There is no more to {.y, 


— ” 


through and through you. And thou great-fiz'd Cow- 
No (ace of Earth ſhall ſunder our two Hates, 

m haunt thee, like a wicked Confcience till; 

hat mouldeth G blins ſwiftas Frenſies Thou: hts, 
ulxe a free march to Troy, with comicrt go:: 
85 | Hope 


. Stay yet, you vile abominable Tents, | 
MI, hus proudly pight upon our Phrygian Plains: 
de, et Iran tile, os early as be dare, sd 
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96 TrorirvusandCressmDa; 
Hope of Revenge fhall hide our inward Woe. 
Enter. Pandarus, 
Pan, But hear you? hear you? 
Troi. Hence, Brothel, Lacquey, Ignominy and Shame 
[ Strikes him. 

Purſue thy Life, and live ay with thy Name. [Exeunt, 

Pan. A goodly med'cine for mine 2king Bones; Oh 
World! World! World ! thus is the poor Agent de- 
ſpis'd: Oh, Traitors and Bauds; how earneſtly are you 
ſet at Work, and how ill requited? Why ſhould our 
Endeavour be ſo defir'd, and * Performance ſo loth'd ? 
W hat Verſe for it? what inſtance for it ?— Let me 
ſee | 
Full merrily the Humble Bee doth ſing, 
Till he hath loſt his Honey and his Sting; 
But being once ſubdu'd.in armed Tail, 
Sweet Honey and ſweet Notes together fail. 
Good Traders in the Fleſh, ſet this in your painted Cloths; 
As many as be here of Pandar's Hall, 
Your Eyes half out, weep out at Pandar's Fall; 
Or if you cannot weep, yet give ſome Groans, . 
Though not for me, yet for your aking Bones. 
Brethren and Siſters of the hold-door Trade, 
Some two Months hence, my Will ſnall here be made: 
It ſhould be now, but that my fear is this, 
Some galled Gooſe of Wincheſter would hiſs, 
Till then, I'll ſwear, and ſeek about for Eaſes, 
And at that time bequeath you my Diſeaſes, [Exit, 
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